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AUTUMN RAIN. 


BY GLEN CARO! 

Drearily falle the autumn rain, 

The dead leaves float on the whir 
in an hour hke thie let me live again 

la the memory of the past. 
Above the sullen plash of the rain, 

And louder far than the wild wind © wa 
| hear the voices of other yeare 

Horne back on memory's gale! 


itas my childhood fown? Is it al! a dream 
Are the days of my youth forever wone ? 
Hlave they lett behind no cheering gicam 
(4 a eammer that has flown ? 
T'was a stormy voyage, alas, at best, 
(wer life's dark and changefu! sea 
But | soon shall enter the port of Kes', 
Moored safe in eternity. 


They apeak of a land that \* far away, 

Where earth's dull tretting ww never known 
W here the summer of youth shal) bloom tur aye, 

And the weary shall be no more alove, 
Dreartly falle the antumn rain, 

The dead leaves float on the whirling bint 
b}.mblema of life's unrest and pain, 

Aud the hopes too bright to last ' 


—- 


A HIDDEN WRONG: 


oR, 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


BY MRS. ELIZABETH MORRISON. | 





CUHAWLER IV 
MRA, BLANCHARD'S GOOD FORTUNE. 

Molly Dance’s apuey of Mr. Barton's 
character was not altogether incorrect. Ile 
had a passion for experimenting financially. | 
which be had indulged as long as there re- | 
mained any funds within bis reach. 

He had made an early marriage with a | 
pretty, yielding-tempered girl, whobronugbt , 
him a considerable fortane for one in her | 
station, and by placing the means of grati- 
fying hia taste for speculation within his 
poe § soon developed into a positive frenzy 
what had always been an undeveloped 
desire. | 

Annie Barton's nature was weakly sub- 
missive, and without « protest she saw her | 
chimerical husband year after year convert | 
all their valuable possessions into the 
means of indulging his pet passion, until 
nothing remained bat a series of failures | 
and the comfortable house they lived in. | 

The three children were born at that 
time. Lucy, the eldest, was pow | four ; 
Allan, the boy, a year younger, and Marian, | 
the youngest, a mere infant. 

‘We have had wretched luck hereto- | 
fore,” he said to his wife a few months 
after the total loss of his last investment in 
silk-worms and mulberry-trees; ‘‘ but I am | 
convinced that I have now found a scheme 
whose success is certain. All that is needed 
is a small present sacrifice, and the future 
gain will amply repay everything. I have 
met a most worthy gentleman who has de. 
veloped a motive power of the nature of a 
spring, sufficiently strong to move the 
heaviest vehicles on cu properly prepared 





track. The syst i my most 
rigid inv ion, aud I am able to pro- 
it lutely faultl there is 





only one thing needed for its perfection, 
and that is money, my dear.” 

** Ah,” sighed Mra. Berton, sadly ; ‘‘ what , 
a pity we have not the forty shares of rail 
road stock sold to help the man with 
the flying-machine, or the little farm you 
parted with when you became interested 
in the windmill system of draining warshes, 
or even the bank money that went into the 
lightning insurance company, or the ~ 

* Never mind those trifles, Annie,” in- | 
terrupted her husband, hastily; ** they 
have nothing to do with the present ques- 
tion.” Then after a moment's silence and 
thought, he added—** Here is our house, | 
far too large and fine for a litle family 
like oars; we can very well get on with a) 
smaller and leas expensive one, rented at a 
low rate, and save money by the change.” 

“Yes, bat this is our own, John,” sug- | 
gested Mrs, Barton, venturing to make ber 
rst objection to bis losing plans. 

‘* What of that ?” cried be, fully imbued | 
with the fervor of his latest delusion. 
** Does that excuse our blindly allowing a , 
fortune to slip thro our very fingers? | 
See here, Annie,” and he produced a long | 
paper, covered with figures in effective | 
columns, ‘do you just examine this unex- | 
&gxerated statement of results ; « cegting 
is bere placed at its lowest figure, and 
possible allowance made for mistakes or 
accidents; yet just read the sum total of 
profits, Why, it’s almost incalculable, and 
juite within our reach.” 

“If we sell the house-.” said his wife. 

“Of course, if we sell the house and 
inveat the sale price,” added her busband. | 

Mrs. Barton then saw that it was as good | 
as done, and made no further objection or | 
demur, bat ready in her onay weg | 
move into much humbler abode Mr. | 

had already selected for their tem- | 


It was one a awed tenant-bouses in | 


| 
| 
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MARIAN KEADING LUCY LETTER, 


“MY DAKRIANG SINTER WIT’ AND LORGIVE ME IF YOU CAN-—BUT ABOVE ALL, THINGS KEEP MY MISERANLE ."' KET, 
0} DEATH; BUT FATE SPERMS TO WILL ME TO LIVE, DO NOT THINK ME WICKED, (OME, DARLING SISTHR, DON'T DESERT ME, I 
of woman herself, mach « nded her On this account, Mr. Barton regarded | own heart tells you she's not bis mother, 


independence and strength of character. 
Al naturally quick and cheerful, 
Mra. V at times subject to fits 
of extreme ney, and Mrs. Barton 
believed her husband's loss to be a grief 
too deep even for the soothing band of 


time to heal. 
About a year after the Barton family 

had settled down to hopeless poverty, the 

motive spring business proving to be of 


the same swallowing propensitios as its 


| predecessors, and thas engulfed the last 


of the family withoat bope of 
return, Mrs. Vail one day at her 
window with a boy of about 


three years old on her knee. 

Mrs. Barton observing the 
dition to the juvenile life of the 
hood, was told that it was her a 
boy, Eageme by name, who 
among her friends for the past year or two. 

** At first I was too poor to take charge 
of my darling,” said hie mother, fondling 
him tenderly; ‘‘ but, thank Heaven, we 
are together now, and we'll never part 
any more,” 

** But I didn't even know that you had a 
son,” said Mrs. Barton, who found it im 


pretty ad- 
bor's 
been 


bor- | 


her as the least promising of his children, 

and neglected to em 

while be provided for Allan by declarin 
him to be made for an eminent scholar, an 

| prophesied a remarkable career of bani- 
beas success for Lacy. 

It was little more than a year previous to 
the ning of this story, that Mrs. Bar- 
ton, by an odd ob y tered and 
recognized her eld neighbor, now Mra. 
Blanchard, who ever since that date had 
been a constant visitor at the house of ber 
humble friends, thou fortune having 
favored the former widow in a most ex- 
t dinary ~her own splendid 
atyle of living was far beyond their power 
to blend with or retarn ber visita in « 
proper manner. 

Indeed Mrs. Klanchard showed no signs 
of desiring their presence in her magnifi- 
cent house on Lexington ‘lerrace—and bad 
from the first frowned on Enagene's at- 
tempt to renew his childish intimacy with 
Allan Barton. 

**I cannot see what pleasure she takes 
in coming bere and overlvoking all we do 
and say,’ Marian said to her mother one 
day alout a week befere ber sister Lacy's 
intended departare for New York. 











possible to recover from her astonish t 
80 eanily. 

** I did not enjoy talking of my child so 
long as we were forced to remain asunder, 
Mrs. Vail replied, and then she pressed the 
little fellow to ber beart in a raptare of 
united love. 

The appearance of little Eagene in her 
abode seemed the promise of prosperity 
to the little widow, who soon furnished 
ber hitherto empty parlor, and changed 
her business from letting lodgings to keep 
ing a few boarders in a very nice and com- 
furtable way 

The first of these was a Mr. Blanchard, 
a bright young man in the commercial 
line; and even before the Bartons were 
furced to change their quarters for still 
smaller and cheaper ones, owing to the in- 


veterate speculations of the unfortunate | 


head of the family, Mra. Barton's ob- 
servant eye had seen in the good-looking 
young boarder a fature husband for pretty 
widow Vail and father for litde Eagene. 
For years the unfortunate family sns- 
tained a sharp struggle for existence, and 
the one strong <«juality of its yielding 


mother was brought into constant and | 
| fullest requisition, namely, ber power to | troubled gaze fixed on her motber's face. 


do withoat clothes and sabmast on little food. 

This gift she was able to transmit to her 
youngest child, with the added valine of 
stroug energy apd self-sustaining bope 
fulness, and as soon as Marian was old 





gb to * dest share in the 
family rule, its interests began steadily to 
improve. 


. John Barton's restless spirit wore 
away his bodily bealth, and stant dis 


“She's an old neighbor, dear,” said 
Mra. Barton, uneasily. “I'm sure its 
quite condescending in her to notice poor, 
plain people like as.” 

**What does she do it for? 
Marian, looking straight into ber mothers 
; eyes; “I remember you said she did not 
seem very much pleased when you met 
ber and recognized her, bat for the first 





rather got away 
Mra. Barton flashed with annoyance. 
| “Whata silly fancy it moxt have been,” 
she said; “I'm sure she is both kind and 
| {riendiy—and I feel aite as neighborly as 
| when we first met, years ago.” 

** Mother,” aak Marian, with earnest 
meaning, “ will you tell me why she talka 
wv wickedly and cruelly of Mr. Kagene ? 

** lm afraid he is idle and unsteady. it 

| mast be a great disappointment to have 
him #0,” Mra Berten retarned, without 

| lovking ap. She seemed to know that ber 
daughter's eye was resting on ber, and her 
face flashed as she bent more closely over 

| her work. 

Marian did not speak, bat still “y her 

** Now that Mrs. Blanchard has a beaati- 

| ful yoang daughter, it makes it more }sin- 
| ful than ever for her to have a reckicas 
| son,” continued Mrs. Barton, talking very 
| fast, and not raimng ber eyes. “1m sure 
| it is nome of my bamness—the boy was 
good enough as a child, and used to play 
with Allan and Lacy by the hour. 
nothing to say against him—bat his« 
| mother ought to know, I'm suare--and if. 





appointment at last told severely on his 
physical frame. ile was a broken man, 
too weak to acyjuit bimeelf of the duties of 
a first-class clerk, and only held in bis old 
place through 


stantly remonstrated against his foolish 


teide i at 





fairly 
acquaintance of a pretty goang ween, her | 
next-door neighbor, who wor at plain 

wing and rented 


He no longer speculated, being totally 
without the means to do so, bat contented 


the benevolence of the firm | 


in 


| abe says he worries ber and makes her 


| wretched, we have no right to contradict | 


| her or call him an angel, you know, Ma- 
| . 


glance met bers again and made her face 
redder than ever. 
| thing for her todo to hide her embar 
| Tasament, so she immediately became 


Mrs. Vail, as she was called, was very himself with castle-building concerning | marr 
kind and friendly with the new-comers, the future of his three children, andiaying | ‘*/!'m sure I don't know what you mean, 
for their great advancement in after | Marian,” abe said, sharply ; ‘* Mrs. Blanch- | the gay flowers, and prepared to retire, ber | peculate as to the nature of the trouble 


triendalip, them, plane | that generally 
eer tently candition, Yat she bad popeent easéulnenn, 





are of which she saw in 





lish her fatare, | 


asked | 


moment or two appeared as if she had | 


I have | 


: Mra. Barton looked ap at the close of | 
; and as soon as abe that bad employed him for years, and con- | these remarks, and ber danghter's steady 


There was but one | 


| and that there is a wicked design ag. net 
him, lorking in every word she utters, 
What else does abe strive to influence you 
for, if it ia not to keep yon quiet about the 
pest’ You know too much, that's why she 
pretends to be your friend, just to keep 
your month closed.” 

** Why, my child, what on earth are you 
talking about!’ exclaimed her mother, 
scarlet and white by turna, and looking 
on all sides to be sure that there was no 
auditor bat themselves present. 

Marian rose, and dropping ber work, 
came and laid her arm round her mother's 


~~ 
“Dont lend yourself to her plott ings, 
dear mother,” she entreated, ‘ let her go 
her own way, but let as keep our hands free 
from the taint of her wealth as a bribe.” 
| She bent ber head down and kinsed her 
mother's forebead. Mra Barton remained 
speechless from conflicting emotion, and 
after another moment Marian looked up 
and said 
** We'll never speak of this again, there 
| will be no need to do so, mother.” 
| One week from that evening, Mra 
| Blanchard had laid the seal of silence on 
| Marian'’s own lips, as the price of her nis 
| ter s seoret. 





CHAPTER VY. 
Liga TOL: 

When Mra. Hlanchard’s carriage rolled 
oat of sight, Marian’ troubled brain be 
gan to aid her trembling feet 

“I mast go bome at once and try to 
hide all signs of distress from them 
there,” she thought. ‘* Whatever befalla, 
I must spare them all I can; father's 
health is breaking sadly ; poor mother hes 
known care and worry enough already 
and Allan could pot help me, so why shoald 
| I cloud bia yoang life! 

She thrast the paper the ragyed boy bad 
given ber, deep in the folds of her drew, 
and tried to smooth ber face and assume 
ber nataral manner as she re entered the 
boune. 

Her effort was not quite successfal 
the shock her feelings bad received had 
| banished the color from her face beyond 

her power to recall it, and the unshed tears 
gathering beavily, weighed her eyelids 
down in a hopeless, drooping way 
Bat Mra Barton hed her own reasons 
| for expecting a painfal result in the inter- 
view between ber old neighbor and ber 
' daughter 
look as she came back, and whispered, ax 
she took her seat beside Ler at the work 
table 

**] bope you were not too basty with 
Mra. Blanchard, Marian, dear; remember 
she's a rich lady, and haw a right to send 
ber own son away if she thinks it is for the 
bent.” 

Marian nodded, glad to be questioned 
no further, and resumed ber work dili 
gently. 

Presently Mr. Barton came in, and ac 
cording to castow, became immediately 
| absorbed in bis son's scoount of bis day « 
stadies ; and so the evening wore on, and 
poor Marian counted the lagging moment« 
until she coald steal away, unneticed, and 
| commune with ber trouble alone 

Just as she rose, fulding up the last of 


v's MYSTER) 


ed with their ard has great wealth and influence, and | father startled her by sa ing - 


Bhe gave Marian one anrions | 





27, 1873. 


1 MEANT TO HIDE MY WRETOCTIFI: #TOnY IN THE APP PiNe 


ENTAYAT VOU, Dranrer wantay,” 


| Marian’s pallor waa so great, an abe lis 

tened to her father's words and thought of 
the reality of the cane, that even her 
mother noticed it. 

** Of course your father values you, too, 
in your own «niet way,” she said, oagerly, 
imagini.g that her change of countenance 
arose from jealons feeling. ‘ Bat be has 
a great pride in Lacy, for he knows she's 
anre to help ua all when his working days 
are over.” 

Marian thrust he, hand in her bosom 
to nee that the letter which would prove 
such a bitter satire on her parents’ castle 
building were still hidden, and wurwar 
ing some half audible words of agreement 
with her sister's praise, hurried up stairs 
to the room they used to vocupy together, 
and, closing the door behind Res, Voched 
herself in. 

It was a «small chamber, scantily fur 
niabed, but very tidy and even tasteful in 
ita few articles of cheap embellishinent 
There were pictures on the wall, chiefly 
engravings from magazines, set in frauen 
of home manufacture, and cushions and 
tidies of neat device and skilful execation 

Hesides the bedatead, the chief article of 
farnitare the room held was a larye, old 
fashioned ret of drawers, ornamented with 
a prettily ——— cover, and it was on 
the carpet, beside this piece of furnitare, 
that Marian dropped in a sitting posture 
an soon an ashe felt herself to be alone 

Viacing the lamp on a chair at her side, 
she took ont the crampled paper hidden in 
her dress, and, smoothing it ont, read it 
over and over again 
It ran thas 








)  ** My Dentin Ststen —Iity and forgive 
jme if you can, but above all things keep 
j} my miserable seoret, I write to you, be 
j canne my heart f.els as if it mast baret if 
| | cannot break this mlence that has already 
weipbed and crushed it almost to the 
grave. | meant to deceive you all. | 
meant to bide my miserable story in the 
keeping of death, bat fate neoma to will 
me to live, though Heaven appear to have 
forsaken me. esterday | was strong in 
my resolation to die today lam broken 
| and weak 


| Here a pate seemed to have o 

} in the writing; tt was taken op a 
| or two below in an irregular hand, 
| legible from suffering oF excitement 
jand broke off after a few scrawliny sen 
| tences 


| 


urredd 
line 


‘ 
LON 


“Tam very ill, You must come to me 


| 1 cannot die without seeing you again 
Do pot think me wicked. it was very 
wrong to be secret, bat then | never 
thought of thie trouble. Come, darling 
sister, don't desert me, | entreat you, 
dearest Marian |" 

Heneath thix again were the words 


* Come to-morrow, as you go to work, 
and the direction in another and most ur 
tatored hand ran in great letters and figures 
completely over the back of the paper, 
noouingly in the half-printed, half written 
chirography of a small child 

For @ tune Marian bowed ber bead on 
her knees, and wept an if ber very heart 
| would burst 
| She did not sit in jadgment on her 
| siater, nor condemn the deception that had 
| ended s painfully, she did not even 





that bad befallen her, and thrown its 


| what use could there be in our qnarrel.| ‘* We will hear from Lacy, to-morrow | dreary shadow over all their lives. Her 
ling with bet to our own ipjary’ For my | she will write a few lines to let us know | only feeling was one of sorrow —deep, 
part, | wish I'd never beard of the young | how she likes the city, and give usa bint | unatterable sorrow—that her beaatifal 
man.” | or two about the business. Lacy s sure to | sister had fallen into this mysterious snare, 
“Tl tell you why, mother,” said her | do well; she bas just the talent needed for | beside which the struggles and bardsbips 
| de , slowly; ‘*it is because you know | the work before ber. Yes, yes, Lucy's a| of poverty seemed pleasant and joyous 
| Bim to be injared and wronged by that gz that will never disappoint my bopes— experiences. 
evil-minded woman; its because your | I'm sure of that.” Poor Lacy, dear Lucy '" she moaned, 





Tums {Tite womten ¢ Gomme} 


: 








| 
| 
| 














































































beneath her breath, and an almost irreaist 
ible desire to brave ev 
her at once consumed her. 
the midat of her suffering the necessity 
for keeping her sister's seoret stifled her 
soba and made her wailing inaadible 

* Whatever blight has fallen my 
poor «larling, I must belp her to r it, 
and no one else mast know of it,” she 
thought. 

Two of the chest drawers had been 
Lucy's, Marian now recalled the nervous 
haste with which she had 
contents into her trunk the night before ‘ 
their parting, and she 
looked over their shreds of bobbinet 
soraps of lace and ribbon thrown aside 
not worth being packed with the wearables 
of her sister. A folded la 
down in the seam at the been. woo 
it ont, and saw it was a short letter, writ- 
ten in a man's hand. 


SE 


lis date was the middle of the month of ; 
May previous, and thongh written hastily, i 
it was beantifally done and carefully 
worded 


“How can I leave you, my darling,” it 
said; ‘‘duty, may necessity itself, can 
woarcely give me strength to tear myself 
from you. Yot I dare not delay; the call 
is imperative, and [ have no choice but to 
obey it. When I left you this morning, | 
espected, as you know, to return by the 
evening train; now all is altered, you 
must come to the city alone, leaving our 
lovely Daradise, and keeping our secret 
for a short time lo . You cannot think 
how bitterly I o f at my unhappy fate 
that binds me a slave to the tyrant oiroum- 
stance ; but I feel sure that you will bear m 
lot with me, and endure a little of what 1 
am forced to bear in full. , 

‘Your board is settled for up till to- 
morrow evening, at which time you will 
reach town, and resume your place at home 
unjaestioned, It will be very easy to re 
main silont, aod that is all you have to do 
to be ananspected. The time that sepa. 
rates us will soon tly by, and when we 
meet the joy of union will repay as for 
thin forced a oe. hver your own, 

* Vetorn, 


Marian read the epiatle and laid M down 
without ever once thinking that she had 
broken in upon ber sisters confidence 
The desire to help and save her was too 
strong to admit of any question of eti 
nette, 

** Who ia this man?” she asked herself, 
a strong ance rising within her at 
the thought of him. 

Then she remembered onee coming 
upon her sister, nearly two years before, 
jost 9” she was parting from a tall, dark 
gentioman in Lexington lark. 

When she nestioned Lucy as to who he 
was, she had answered very hastily that it 
was nothing more than civil to anawer a 
stranger who had asked directiona of you, 
she supposed, and then qaickly changed 
the anbject. 

After that, she remembered that Lacy 
never asked her to come and meet her at 
the milliner's, where Misa F ontleroy's work- 
iny hours were much sborter than Madame 

, bat, on the contrary, discourayed 
any offer of the kind, by saying she vever 
knew jast when she would * get through, 
and it would be very foolish to keep her 
waiting in the l'ark where they used to 
ineet 

The date of the letter brought Lack 
another fact that pained ber heart like 
a cruel stal), for it was @ new proof that 
Lacy bad long been deceiving them all | 

Eather Grover, an old companion of 
theirs, bad married « young farmer, and 

one to live near Westgate Hilis. | ast 
spring Loney said she woald like to take a 
week « holiday, and go and see Psther , and 
even at the time Marian wondered that she 
should choose to take her pleasariay alone 
lhut feeling that her sister needed recroa 
tion more than she did herself, the 





an 


selfinh Marian gladly helped ber to get 7 
ready, and rej stood in the opportunity 
of ber gaining so much enjoyment 

Lacy « wanner on her retarn bad dinay 
pointed her sadly she had expected to 
find her gay and blooming, with plenty ' 
to tell about Exther and her home, bat, on ' 
the contrary, Lacy looked pale and nery } 
vos, aod wes unosually tacitarn and unsa ; 
tiefactory on the anbject of her visit, 
realy appearing to avoid the mention of 1 


everything connected with her old friend, 
and their pleasant times together at \\ est ! 
pate Tlills 

If the basy season at Miss (ssa cewell « 
beginning tmmediately afte 
return, bad not kept Marian so hard at work 
an scarcely to leave her time for thought, 
she would have wondered still more over 
this strange reticence, that was now 
painfally explained to her 

This then was why she had come back 
pale and silent, and had ever since been 
iplike ber forwer cheerful self lay aller 
day she had grown more nervous aod 
weak, antil the business of life seem! to 
become a barden, and the proposed change 
to New York bad been bailed by her | 
mother as sure to do ber health pood | 
while ber father saw in it a means of 
tain and swift prosperity | 

Where this plan bad originated Manan 

vald not tell; bat since the fearfal dis 
closure wade by the two letters, she be ( 
heved it to have been Lacy *# own inven 
tion to which she had teen driven ty Je 
spair and shame 7}: 

**Sbe wanted to spare poor mother and 
the rest,” thought the weeping Marian 
pitifally, for she loved ber sister too 
deeply to blame ber, even while ber whole 
life seemed darkened and blighted |y the 
folly an! deception she bad indulge! i. 


her sinters 
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+ Rie felt that she must get away, and thie 
we the only manner in ehich she conld 
ow coplieh t end eveld suspect cm 
mr poor derfing, my poor wounded dove, 
Hee von give me strength eed etedem to 
seve wed bring ber beck agen 

Thue abe preved and watched ali might 
for the le high! of dag to come, an! 
give her ie’ beeper’ for opporiacity af 
os tg Uae peer wanders: 


OBATTFER VL 
ome rerren marr 
—_ 

Mre Nancherd of the time of her 
encountering ber old peight rf, Mra, Near 
tom, bed beee pestding for some years in 
great eplender te one of the Brest houses 
in at moet fashionalle neighlorbood, 
Lesergtemn Terrace 

As Marian « mother bed reluctantly « 
browledged, the lady + firet inetinet Led 
been to evoid ber bermlble friend, bet « 
eroomd thenght bed brongbht ber te ber 
side with quite @ show of comdislity end 
pleecore in the morting 

Khe meade no secret of ber womlerfally 
improved fortunes, bat aettrilated the 
change to Let borlhend + ¢ “tl luck Mr 


' sw? ann ss are 


tt 


lieneberd belonged tu « wealthy family, ; 


and ap anele dying some yeare before bad 
left him his hetr 
Th tug @ paturally fine bosiness man, be 
bed tevected bie mc uey most eoowssfully 
and their present provperity wee the re 
eolt 
b ageme had pot tars od out satiefactorily, 
she said, etth « righ end eheke of the 
heed 
bis idle coursee ot d cullen temper were 
the cause of great uneasinesss to Mr 
Weanchard avd herself, ull, 
wee compensstion in every daappoint 
ment, they bed been blessed with « dengl 
ter, @ lowely abild, thoagh somewhat deli 
ate ip copstitation, blue eyed, and gellen 
hatred, an! just the sweet tender creature 
to suggest ber nawe, which was Violet 
Heving tmparted this confidential 
formation to Mra Darton, Mra Mancherd 
used to teyuire aboat her former neigh 
= femily, and showed « flattering tn 


tn 


They were still speaking together in 
thie frierdly strain when « derk com 
piv atone! and singularly Landeome young 
men came up the street end stopped ty 
speek to the lady in reference to some 
bosiness be bed been sent by ber to et 
tend to 

For a moment the 
that bed been perceptible te Mire Merten 
et thew Oret meeting, eppeared again iv 
the face of her former neighbor, bat she 
seemed to overcome Ht as she hed dune at 
firet 

* Here te Dagene himself, Mre Herton 
shold you have keown him! [think net 


same trresolutton 


for he was but « oluld when you saw him | 


Mra. Merion took « repid view of the | 
handeome face and form of the young 
gevtleman, end saw thet bie eyes head « 
peculiarly ead and inward expression that 
indicated & nature pot in sympathy with 
ite earreuedings 

Thte and @ coustitational pallor and sab 
doed eagerness of manner, impreased ber 
wth e contrary idea to that arged by bis 
mother concerning bim, bat Mre Harton 
never bad been an independent character, 
and wee elwaye far easter for her to 
yield than to oppose 

Mather to ber sarprise che found that | 
Dagene remembered thetr family He | 
ached efter Lacy end Allan by name, and | 
said he could recell a little creature with | 








where, in « great, gloomy. belf. rained off 
bonse, I found thie peerless model for 
your rictnre 

" Whe te abe, end why did she need your 
aid! Cageme 
“1 @e pot keow ber history, bot abe 
eee very ill, tan FI for qveetien of mF 
mise, Poor thipg,” eontinocd Mes sedly, 
** ple seems onby a gir!, \ccccent and trast 
ing. toe trosting. | fear 

ben he added te @ ebhieper 

Hue became the mother of « poor litth 
dead baby ot daybreak thie morn! and 
from whet I could gether from ber broken 
words apd manga, she bas fel from ber 


few'!y to bide ber aged and shame,” 
she slene, cam Both. 


* Poor creetera, 
jog be done for her?” said Eagene, com- 


RED KELLY; 


on, 


BY CAPTATE CARNES, 
| s0Tmon oF “ @unTEal, THE scotT, 


Cuarrrn xX. 
4 Bite THROTON Tar N\IORT 
Noreed eith en 





It wae gie tly to be deplored, bot | 





a there | 


| the very stone steps before him and disap- 


| 
| 
| 
terest in every particular narrated to ber | 
} 


j and what had orpinally been great beeaty 


| mother gives, watched otth a 
than ever friend before yiel 
Vilee came etrngyl@q@ back from 
shadows thet berald the dreaded Valley; 

Vela. white and eearied with 


perth nately 

Rhee t @mong friend«, of « queer cnt 
theogh, | feney —bnt anlesa I fad a mere 
favorable charge than | dere taetpert she 
be beyer) the soorn of pity of 


to friend 


wll war yonnrge 
thie world Here we are atthe door. tee t) jong ef coometews wiptle, beard the sar 
teetrenge looking place? Wait for me 
here « few moments, end if theres no the hero ei! live” | 
hope, DM manage to let you see her it is Avd after the lepee of dara, the ¢.0d | 
e face onoe eeen, newer to be f rgettn man erplained te the convalescent 

Deeply tonched by the pethos of the You o«e your fe to your comrade 
etory, Eagene bev en to divcleion afl desire | bella has pailed y +0 through where nothing 
te totrade, even thongh onerepeected, on | elae conld have saved yon,’ 


Were my life valuable enongh, I would 
promise to be Felis slave in retorn , as 
it is, forgive me. Len, my gratitnde is 
only lakewerm Why bave you dene thal” 





eneh «a ead scene, bat Dr Heatherton 
throwing the feline inte bis bends, bed al 
twwady rang up the ding’ tune stepa, 


end «as lost to view inthe olscarity of the 


lone dark entre: 1 The young fellow» sensitive lip quiver 
| While the young artiat eft to bimeelf, | ed 
brooded thenghtfally over the ceireamw “T could pot know that you held the 


worll worthless 


eolf, and 


stance just bronght to bie knoeledge be 
suddenly became aware of @ moat familiar 
and admired fiyore passing clone befure bis 
eyes 

His beart told bim tt was Marian Kar 
ton a, even before bie sarprised geze bad 
recogn! red ber completely. and wonder as 
to what strange errand conld have brought 
ber thither at such an bonr, beld him mo 
tonless until she had actoally pessed op 


I saved vou for your 
e pwuble future may 
stove for a woefu! past 

Vitee shook his bead doobtingly After. 
ward, one time, he suddenly startled bis 
young comrade by the question 

* You bave eo bistory ?° 

* Bhould I have,” aneweored Lonny, with 
an undertone of bitter feeling in his 
voice, ‘and | so young?!” 

** Well, well,” mused the hero, “it were 
better for each to contain bis own sor. 
rows, Why shonld one barden the other 
with troables which he cannot cast aside ” 

Felix set ont to epeak, bat checked the 
inclination, and the subject was matually 
dr i between them; and they came 
back opm the original topte of the weather, 
and the threatening look of the sunset 
+hy, with the premonitions of a violent 
tem 


bec rns. 


peered down the same passageway where 
the doctor bad preceded ber 

At the same moment, a bold feced wo. 
man, with a flashy sir and magnificent 
back eyes, came from the bouse and 
slowly descended the steps, looking straight 
before ber 


Khe bad 6 half reckless, half de@ant alr, 


in ber face wan merred by the marks of 
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tender sclicitele as @ 
ler lowe 


the 


peon at the fort may" the crisis ie past, and | bis voice thet made ber fickle, ticklish 











“I'm off the trail, and migtt as well danvers: we conld net hope to arrive madi. 
weit ontil daylight.” pert midetsht, an@ if any accident befell 

Bo be moved slowly, with frequent us, [ could not e@pect to protect you, 
prares to listen. It did not seem pomille Is tlere co one Beresbowts to beep us 
that ell the heavy sighting eggend bir wee company? To onfitres good men.” 


lonly horse In the slebetable he was 


Enooking @wey vigorously at the beck of 
ber «tell with her plient heels «hen they 

| entered, and she met Grif« first advance 
with « beaming, tf net inviting «mile 


On the men saying that be would meade by the wind in the wild Bye and rank Mrs Clany sbrogge@ ber sboalders, and 
take the t if be gould mount ber, the herbee Anotber hour of idle wandering anseered ip a low tape— 
bowen decanter epoe the vieloas | to keep bie blood te efirenietion, as his * That clas of men ere cot walting bere 
brete with the pi kh, and emch «| clothing wee @renched with rain, and then | the picking ap. | wouldn't ebeoss te take 


clever eneaed, that before Grif eould 
meke bimeaslf beard be corcloded the 
whole alah edifice would be rattled down 
apn their heeds. 

“Let bee slona,” Griff managed to be 
noderstood at length, “and give me the 
bridle,” When be hed obtsined the er- 
ticle, be apreng over the stall box, seized 
the animal by the sostrile, dashed the bits 
inte bee wide open meoeth bhrongh: the 
viclome @are inte their r leather play. | 
round, end heckled throat latch t« 
fore the astonished heast oould tel! whether 
| abe were in a nightmare state or oth Twine 
| *Now, U 8.’ seve Grif, with « ring in 


he kuew that be was near a@ream. He « sumberof the settlers off for that length 
conli hear it fretting along its Umeven | Magno) - foatenr = vod vy 
bottom. there to the west last night portesi, 
He suddenly paused. He bed beard « | opr bost inforu: us, the Indians signglling 
movement ig the pear him, The | @peb other fur ome mischief.” 
east tivshed brilliantly ot that momentand, “I! kpow; I saw them myself,” re. 
showed him @ man rquatted opon bis | turned the young wan, * and that is the 
beanches and staring straight at Lim, while | reason thet 1 dissasde you from a 
a pistol et abort range, pointing at hi« nigh ride withou! ample ” 
vitals, effected « *' bait” re the crouch. ! * Avd the very reason that we choose to 
ing figure bad put the challenge in words. | get immediately ander the protection of 
But Gof bad made oat bia features. the fortidcation.” 
** Wild Bul!” be ejacniated The young man still hesitated; until 
“And you're the fellar as was mounted M jor I’ituan’s lady, who seemed to brook 
a spell ago -eb lit de restraint upon ber will, exclaimed, I 
* Yes, aod who in the fiond’s name were | shall follow you, if you are so ungevercas 
we all pnr-aineg? as bot to allow me your cowpany.” 
* Red Kelly, | reckon.” Gutls flDe fece finshed a little, but he 
* Ab, what have you done with him immediately replied 
** Bile his bones! nothin’ yet. He wan't “Of course, dear madam, you can go if 
[efter me. He wasin awash, an’ I rode | you will, and I wii! do all within my power 
onto bim afure I knowed it. He took ter! to afford yoa a saf+ j arney.’ 
bis heels an I after bim, end Tewaref) “ Toat is something hke,” she replied, 
yer diia't bounce off the edge of er than- | the bright sue iustanily returping to ber 
derbolt an’ come after as both.’ | piquant face. 
“Credit that action to wy beast, which | ‘And if you please to be ready im. 
became angovernable: bat bow far au I! mediately we will be off, and cross as 
from the wide trail that strikes Into the | mach of the ovautry as we cap by day- 
catavan route leading from the Texas | lyht 
border ? ; 4 Dey were speedily équipped and mount 
* Owing, stranger, to what time an’ way) ed, Mra. Clopy ceptinualiy recurring to 
vertravil, Ef by daylight on hoss-back, | the strange absence of their husbands, or 
bout an hour's sisart gallip woald bring | the proper escort, , 
yer forrard corks upon ther trail, ef by ** I suouldn't wonder,” remarked an old 
| night an’ afoot it might take from eun to veteran frou the doorway of the shanty 
san. canse yerd be cussid sure ter bead | honored with the title of pablio house, 
ther wrong way every tins yer turned. | ‘ef the cff.'sirs an’ soljery bed thar hands 
angle — jast right. | “* Precisely and if yon do not mind I | fall st ther barracks. [t's about the time 
** Get ap, Satan,” be says. | will Sarry bear you until I can see my | of ther distrebushan ov government sup- 
“T will,” Satan replies in borse lingo, way plies to them ar pieces er tribes as say 
but it's tails first, and then a whole game **Yer'd hotter, stranger, far I ken tell they won't tight’n qvirrel no more ef 
of pitebing beads and tails; and the de- | yer not used to ther plains, ef yer dil do | Saramy ‘il gin em sam soygar plams an’ a 
canter, at a safe distance, gloriously ec- | a smart thing im dismountiun’. Had yer | chance at ther U. 8 grab-bay ” 
static over th invincible opirit of the fel. | clang ter )cr beavt she'd led yor into di!-| + What do you think of this business?” 
low with a black mustache, ‘‘ wishes to | fikilty, I koow the critter an hav tried | Mrs Pitwan ountinned the oun versation 
thunder that that sbow had cam off afore to shoot ber two or three times, elias when | as the three rode along, ‘of the United 
a crowd,” | abe carried a red ecvundre! on ber back States coming the Santa Clans end filliog 
“TH bate my hat that taile win,” yel's | She knew the beast rid by the bead fellar, jthe noble red men's stockings—if you 
Bouny—“tyer be heerfal, mister, she'll | and had yer sot in yer stirrups sled er tak | please-—with presents to make good boys 
get ther bits afore her incisors an’ by-| yer into a camp ov Sioux es is ple nied | ’ 


| of them, 








oars quiver, “* beck out, lively.” 

be did, carrying ber bind elbows well | 
akimbo, and showing to @ rear epectator 
that her shoes were rights and lefts 
| “Tose me the seddie, squire ” 

Key oire towse it with seguing js 
| (ind tock « twist of the bridle rein 
| aroond’ bis aru, filled bie muascalar lagers 
| with Uo & es mane, and turned the saddle, 
| like « well-done flapjack, over U 8 ‘a back 
[and in « minote’s time everything was, 
| ready for monuting 
“You eant get on,” evileutly thinks ! 

rR and the squire, elile the te» letters 
|danco a douhle.aboM+s apon the plank 
floor, US pleys the first fi Idle, end the 
decanter, fearfal of broken sides and neck, 
does hia best to get Leyond the pale of 
Satan « rights and lefts. 

Bat Grd, with bis pertinacity of charac. 
ter, goes ap and comes down like a tri- | 











i. . * 


j 
| 
' 
and tarving towerd ber, san® } 
od smile 


heteor Wee 
the injustioe Ho enteile on you 
roll, claim sour rights 


dissipation and cons:jnent tinea. 

Al Oret ber eyes rested on Ragene with 
re then the ueael louk of coal 
deflance that wae their habiteal etpres 
sion, bat presently they assamed an odd 
stare that was « wo ature of recollection 
and perp lersity 

This in torn cleared away, and an amas. 
full of deep meaning took ite 


place 
She came close to the carriage, and lean 
ing tn, land ber band on bie knee 


What do you oall yourself, my band 
some gentionan abe asked 
here was an earnestness in ber tone 
that did net acoord eith ber trivial words, 
and Bugene felt binwelf constrained to an 


e@er 


My name is Lagene Wanchard.’ 

“Wrong, she erted, sharply interrapt 
ing him, “that ts net your name, and 
you are a fool to beer tt, and 
He your 


fAaf wom 
teed yours aod your fathers name there 


As she spoke she tarned op Ler heel, and | 


leaving ber listener spell booud by the 
meaning of ber words, disappeared from 


fair carle tow, bat ber name had escaped | sight round « neighboring street corner 


hie memory 

"OM, thet s Marian,” said Mra Rarton, 
emiling, “ehee taller than Lacy now 
come ead eee them, Mr Lagene, they will 
ali be very glad to meet you, | know 

It wae in thie way he had again become 
brown to the family, apd although Mra 
Harton chose to adept bis mother's pre 
judioes egainet Lim in outward eapree 
siom, in her secret heart she could fod be 
feult with the jouth, but was forced to ao 
hnowledge that he wee reepectfal to bis 
eller, belpful to Allan tp bis etadios, and 


“Biep, orted Logene, recovering bis 


breath and power of speech, ‘ wait and 
answer me another question, I entreat, I 
implore you 
View, and fii ging (he reine impetavualy to 
a emall boy who stood watching them buth, | 
he started in pureait, 


Hat she was no longer in 


The object on which be waa bent 
was 


the strongest passion of bis life 


To him the mystery he bad late 


covered as surrounding bin big!” «ly die. 


nh and pe 
obscuring ali 





tentage was the « alow! 
his beriron, to roaiter 
4 perfeet gentleman in his intercourse eith | the shy brigh!, the pre oat was to make 


the two gi:la 
Khe noticed that be was de jroted or| 
rather batituslly sed in manner, and that | 


be carried shoat bim @ certain sir of cum + 


street and teolation whenever hee 
peere! in bis mothers presencery + ap 
never alluced to ber Shpoe * , bet be 


ae ®om 
the > | 


ee apeot clear, and this 
» @ words rang in his ear with 
whe uid of antbority 
coward be went, carried by desire and 
etoitement tp blind porsait, yet seeing bo 
clue to the of jeot he songht, until breath 
lees and weary he paused nearly a mile 


seemed to evoid all matte rb alone, and | from bis starting point, convinced that he 


or personal intereetast «tion of bie bome | bed been wasting time and eff ort, 


He hed ope dy ( .m every way 
and he wrested Wiend beside the Dartons, 
| ebom. «* ® young physician whore ac 
quaintapes: efereard ripening lute friend | 
ebip) was the resalt of aocttent 

Comecions of being misnideretood and | 
living im sitgular estrangement im the 
hous bold of which be wes a member, 
Kugene bed gradually fallen inte « reti | 
cence that by degrees grew and rpread | 
he @ cost of impenetrable armor above | 
bie warm and ardeat natare, bat to those 
who penetrating his outer shell, found the 
trae and tender beart uuderly ing it, be was 
his own generous If 

A litte cerler than the date of bis 
meeting with the Burtoos be bad resened « 
poor « wows from perilous comtect 
eith a ronewsy horse aod vebicle, and 
helping ber to the tearest physician » 
office to have ber slight tejaries attended 
te. found tm bie efter interoourse with the 
young doctor eo moch that was congenial 


that the ceeds of @ strong frietdeb p were | 


in mediately sown beteren them 
On the morning efter bie mothers secret 
interview with Marian, amd the poor girl 
dwcovery of ber sister's eretchedness 
they met cach other while Fegere was 
tehing an carly senoter, and Dr, Mas 
Hea bertom was driving rapidly tu an op 
poeite direction 
The phy rictan s hight carriage ba! pearly 
gone by ere be reouge ised bis frend, the 
artist, bat drawirg up suddenly be called 
te bem 
in end drive with me, my deat 
flew,” be eutrested “1 have been want 
ing to eee you for weeks, end as i just 
nus beppens 1 have something partion 
lerly interesting to say to you Where 
beve you biddem yourself for the last age, 
be coptinved, as compyimg with bis re 
qvest, Eugene seated bineelf at hie sive 
|2 1 beave been enusmally bury, bat yet 
|beve found time to thuk of yoo, and 
eooder grestiy whet had beeome of you ~ 
“T bewe teen ot work.” eneweret Fa 
pepe * DL bave found asubject andam try 
ag to do my beet) you hnwe boe arde:tiy 
1 desire to go ebroed for tmetraction, and 
|} mast COLVitce other of my desert, 
before I can pein meen! ~ 
~ Ard #0 wes tp relation to thee wery eab 


ot thet 1 desired to epee to vou, wend 
be Heatberton, cegerly ‘] know tour 
Cestre to pot a stedy for your Por 


givem Megdalere, end | have men « fave 
ao singulerly lovely apd roggestive thet | 
cen thoewk of potbing ele Lest pitt, 
very late, | was called suddenly bye qarer 
do bit g little ereted, obe of he profes 
stone! brgger-boy class, | fancy, to go end 


oe ‘se eho must be pear deed as 
be satd. took the htt'e pendescript +) b 
me iu the carriege for a gaide, ard ve. 


te the southern part of the cit), 





look in the locket | 
goarda eo cl eely, and you will | 


| jou 
=F 
| not 


this loo «lity 





} by, tet her 
° 





pest 
On this very night, at thet very boor, 
far out on the pleivne to the west of the 
fort, a solitery bureeman rode along the 
old trail leeding toward the Indian terri 
tory. He bestrode « horse of powerfal 
build and elastic action -« hore that ba! 
been stolen, aad stolen, and stolen again 
each succeeding owner being ratber ylad 


when some other fellow took a fancy to | 


tne wonderfal chest and limba of the 
brate , a he was as intractable as a jangle 
tiger, When be stepped he was as Gros in 
bee intentions of remaining stationary «- 
the pyramids of Cheops, when he started 
npow bie best paces, a mehanm sed tor- 
nado better be «ff the track then on, for 
*#tod nor weather terrified the anutmal 
He eoonld tell an Inden on the derkeat 
night by the sense of smell, and aa for 
tbat mation a less intelligent being then the 
horse miybht do that unless afflicted with 
chronic oatarrh , bat the lete- arnved travel 
had no choloe in the matier 
Aad the 
at 


ler at ts 
it was either thie beast or nove 
landlord had said confidentially 
* There was a man along bere 
than an hour ago as was tr 


ne 
more 


,Glring for 


orme! questow 


- ed Got, * Tauers 
oom ont # erally known to be in 
=a wor ny, p raps, an’ yet pertio lar 
oN with « khuowing leer 

io,” retarned the yonug man, de 
‘uedly, ‘the fellow had no reference tw 
me, be sure. 

* A chap,” be said, “with black eyes, 
pinted wustache, wearin’ gray clothes an 
er black velvet cap. Meybe ye can teil 
better now.” 

* Just so,” retarned Cirifl, carelessly, 
while be ran over the riddle in bia mind 
‘Now, please, photograph him. 

“Bar!” 

** Give me bis measure.” 


“Past, then, bes big enuff ter eat 
you ater moutbfal.” 

* Unleas I get cross wine, eb? 

“Hiyab! yer tov it, hamorns, I bes 


seed him efore Ceood siae, I tell yer, no 





doatt, io her jockeying abont, bat she 
sowed Griff before they had passed over 
five niles that she hadn't a stiff joint, and 
that her loose jacket covered an elastic, 
uo uscolar system 


tack, she bad shown a disposition to apriog 
out of her coat, his low, even, soothing 
tones were felt. 
ran, and erecting ber uncompromisiow 


then her ricer had time to note ho 
rising wind whisked abont ond 
the darkness was ab * gigi " 
with wide, yelle g wows like a pall, 
pve heyp ye suvntha yawning in the 
. » of uppolling Vapors, 
san farther suberet into a trot, and 









wrectly, obelint to the tomter 
holding (he bridle rein, sue haltod for him 
to listen 


roasting and bissing of the freshent _ gale 
He settled Lis cap about bis ears, spoke 
to the animal, end she started 
«gain, nervously and sidewise at first, no 
doalt baving Bo definite idea of getiiug 
forward in the world nnlew pronged for. 
word with spur aod pitobfork, 

(off, barsased by the alarming informa- 
tion given bun by the mistaken landlord, 
placed his pistols in the haudiest possible 
position, abd kept on bia oonrse, 

The storm began. The thunder raw- 
bled ominously low down, the lightning 
lashed and wicked from lehind piliers of 
cload, which were brought oat by this 
sort of foot lights in a thousand fantastic 
or awful forme. 

CGradaally tbe rambling deepened, the 
lightning, if leas frequent, beoame more 
vivid and the borseman folt some appre- 
| hopsions concerning the manuer in which 
| bis boast would aoocept the inevitable ex- 


cheery 





pornre to the forioas elements, 
The crashing tempest gathered strength 
and pansed oirectly overbead. The rod 


And althoogh, when be first patted ber | 


| time ter resign. 
She stopped ber savage | 


ears, dropped inte a loog, even gallop, and | 


!hO4ottanwood, of waluat —1! 
| bon candle, 


hand) 


Nothing could be heard beside tho heavy | 
Jinan almost inand:ble tone, aud both at 


Ugly Satan had been troated badly, no | eh? 


**How do you know? asked Uirif. - I 
hard!y have had word of it mysclf 

* Why, stranger, yer spotted all along 
thie secUuon “ando't yer know that one o 
you fellars —sberifts— never resigns ottice / 

** Hold to the boxiness—-ab | 

* Something like; bat thy dont hey 
They ar p rinoted. 
Ge fl began to andaretend 


** The lapt Conf ov your beat rz from 3 | 


shots Pr raish ter the forked crotch over 


That promises well,” said Griff, ta au 


uncoveerned toe 
then, stranger, howd ye ka 


Now, Ww 


| ter vall out © Wild Bil, bry ther flash ov er 


thunderciond ¢ 
“DT saw you at 
* Yau List! 
Their conversation bad been carried on 


Fort H in June.’ 


the same instant, thought that they beard 
a heavy movement in the grass. The men 
softly threw themselves dows and grasped 
their pistols. They beard the suand again, 
but farther from them, and yet again bat 
fainter. It might be a wounded animal ; 
at loast their safost way was to atait an at- 
tack. 

They remained unwolested antil day- 
light. Wald Bills borse was tethered a 
little way dowa the brook, but whither 
Gofia U. 8. had taken berself was un- 
known. They separated where the trail 


forked, and the uphorsed travelier was | 


assured by the famons scout, that he 
oould, by swinging off to the east for 
abont four miles, at a trading post secure 
a pick of safer borse-flesh than that 
which he bad {ust abandoned. 

**An' yer better do it Thar's nothin’ 
l&ely ter get through this section safe, up- 
less he's owlish an’ fits in ther dusk. Two 
nights agone, | made out a big show of 
beacon-fires rain’ not far away, en thar's 





ar they dipped | 


| cases 


ous pids, an’ bust yer sides agin a hairy. | about five mile from oar roostin piace, ‘lhe practice in general as I view 

eane.” * It mast be past midni,;ht it has a pernicious effect; especially, so 
The last was swallowed up inthe wild) ‘Some; bat we're better hore than | long as the presents consist, in any de- 

snort aod plange of U. 8., who took to ber | skulkin’ about in a dark Ike this. You're | gree, of firearas and ammunition,” 

paces now, stretched out like a leopard | the new sheriff —— of I. comuty *Avd bad whisky?" putin Mra. Clapy, 


“And,” continued Mra Pitman, “my 


husband aftirme that hxif the Indiaa oat- 


raxes apon the settlements have been 
committed by those whe have ridden 
» tho masseore upon borses branded U. 8. 
in the flank; have shot the settlers with 


| goverument gnune in their bands, and 
| Kovernment powder in their flasks or 
} pour has. 


**No donbt 


9 eud your policy, I pre- 
‘Uwe, 


Griff wout on, smiling, ‘* would 
be bo qnarte., no quarter.” 

* I bave po faith im the obedience which 
is bought, as it only Legets ovv- tousness.” 
** It certainly has that effect in too my | 

bat what is to be done with the 
men isa problem yet unsolved. There are 
jast intr ctable ones enough to be led by the 
bicodtbirsty chiefs, and renegade whites, 
who join them to shun the law which they 
have violated, to make conciliatory terms 
ineffective, and leave our commanders in 
dvabt which policy ia the better one.” 

The matter was ably discausved by the 
party, and the times were such as brought 
the subject home to the heart. 

Both ladies proved dashin 
held their flery Texan bereean 
spirited beast ridden by Griff, 

Through the afternvon and early even- 
ing they had followed the trail that led 
tbem through thriving young settlements 
daringly nestling upon the open prairie, 
and their paces had been easy and plea- 
rant 

** For,” said the escort, ‘‘we will re- 
serve our beat gait for the open plain, 
which wo wi'l have to traverse | a several 
long boura, finding bat one embryo town 
eignt miles thie aidle the fort after we tarn 
from the broad old trail.” 

At the last township on the train route 


riders, and 
reast of the 


| Gof proposed a halt and supper. 


*Not for as,” said Mra. Cluny, “‘ not 
unless you or your horse are in 
of refreshments. I don't feel as if I could 
halt again outside the stockade.” 

















focteres vieabul bat nose an’ eyes —reet 
bar” 
Hlowly be returned to the old bomse, re (riff thonght persistently, bat finally 


volving the singular words of the steanper | exolaumed, ‘all right,” as if be bad clear 
es be went, and filing them to new meat 
loge Sith every fresh attempt to anravel wished to win the man ® confidence, baving 
thetr tangled mystery « lurking suspicton that the fellow knew 
(Coming at length to the place where be | wore than he had confessed, evi tently 
bed parted from the doctor, he foand the | mistaking the plans and principles of this 
oariiage gone, the bouse closed and with. | latter guest. 
out sgn of iwbabitant ** You, yes, went on (iriff, as if recall 
Not even the boy lingered in sight, the | ing some half forgotten facts, “he knew 
shole street bed « deserted atr, and be | what he was about, alyly winking at the 
eas forced to apply to a rusty and disused | landlord, who was accordingly misled, 
hooker on the dingy green door, that! “Fast place, yer Know, in comes that 
sche a bellow echo through the empty | long-baired fellow with them wide, m ft 


ed op the myetry in his own mind, for he | 





allus somebody ter light ‘em, yer know.” ** It was only for you that I cared,” re- 
The new sberff thonght the advice of | plied the young man. ‘ My animal was 
the scout to be good, and struck off direct. | fresh this morning and rested two hours at 
ly east, where, as be bad been informed, | noop. My wish is also to push on ” 
| from mid beaven to earth noi @ stone's | be foond « borse that would mind the bit. * Pash on,” ebalienged Major Pitman's 
| throw ia front of the animals quivering | In coe season he bad the privilege of | lady, lightly tonohing ber flery steed, and 
| form, aod the heavy peal accompanying it | safely renderipg up the important papers | casting a brilliant smile upon her com- 
| took the breath of both borse and rider, | which bad been secured between bis stock- | panions as she cantered on in advance of 
| while midway throagh its bollow, rattling | ing feet and bis bout soles, and of turning | them. 
reverborations, atrack @ sharper, thinner | backward upon the ronte. He did not The dusk was settling heavily as the 
report pursue the same course back that he bad | watchword “‘ pash on” set the equestrians 
| ‘Apother. Powers of earth and eir' it | mdden down. He beld in toward the east- | into a swinging canter; bat after a few 
must be a delusion of the overwrought | warl, making # much longer but safer| moments of this s@art leadership. the 
nerves No, look! a broad sheet of elastic | journey to travel. 


thunderbolis descended on this side and 
on that, and a deafening roar of wind and 
rain commingled and burst opon the travel 
jer's bead. A territic ball of fire span 





ball, lo gain admittanoe. 
After many repetitions of the sammona, 


@ very old beytess eppeared, eho seemed | 


te bave come from the deptheof the earth, 
giambling all the eay 

‘Whate de matter’ Tonght you was 
going to broke de door duen, come a 
bangle, Like mad, frighten poor old eval 


mort te death’ she mattered 


“Dray exrcose me, but | want to know 


when Dr Meatherton left here? 
lont know pefia abont no doctor,” 
said the old women, daggediy 
Where, then, is the young lady who 
entered Ue Louse some half bour ago! 
Aintne young ledy bere doa t know 
notia bout none, permisted the woman 
* Ie the invellt better I’ray if 
the sick lacy ts at all ta proved 
"Dat hoow ebat you mean,” protested 
the determined begress * gaees you made 
& mistake. fe aint got vo ductors vor 
young ladies mok or vell, and lve got 
to go and tend my work, ww 1 bas, and | 
oan t stand fooling here 
Without farther ceremony she clused the 
door tm has face, ard he turned awsy so 
etoted and bewildered that be was aif 
inelined to think he hed been drean ing 
and thet Martian Kariou s presence in that 
sirecge plece, and the @omans singular 
disci sare, ere both trete of bie fancy 
Commenard ms 


Teh om cowed 6 ow fee XS 


—_—  — 


eyes that lighten cussidly when yer rab 
agin ther nap Wild Bill He takes @ bart 
er sutbin refreshin , then ap cures this 
fellar an te treed oot big tu ther instep, an 
mr he, * Whose jest rid off, squire, theres 
heel corks twara yer paviilyon 

“Bee 1, * Wild Will was my larat ons 
toowr 

‘Meg be, ‘Saah! 

‘Ree I, ‘Sarting, why? 

‘Mee be, * The new sheriff from L— 
bain ( gome thie way, Dor nothin | 

Ree l * © t er shen fl 

* hee be, Waar n the devil hev I missed 
bim ’ 

‘LT seed be was in a proper stew, an’ I 
goeased why. Heda pradge agi Bul 
bound ter ootoh bim. 
other good I vow ies game er regular 
bucdwan es bod Hes arter Kill youn 
he geime to meet bereetvats, be sittin 
on, you teggip arter, and bill ll whp yer 
iu adudge You freenders haut got « 


_ long evoagh lanat ter knot ap that felar 


* Phree obeers for Bill!" pat tm Grd, 
with o swagger, falling in for the ume 
with the cbarecter aseyved bim by the 
twistaken host 
a long cbase te the glory of a fox-bant ” 

The urbase men decanter roared glee- 
fally, aud then at last auswered the ques 
on ehiokh Gril bad Bret asked. 

“Hoss, Goerry-mighty, stranger, thar 
aint one bar U.S. about this ‘ere livery! 
an ef yer cau siraddle that fellars back 


You ve aussed each | 


**Gettpg the brash after } 


fire comes jerking from the sarcharged | 
clouds, and for an instant iln@inates the | 


vast plain. Like the phantasy of a fe- 
| vered brain, two fying horsemen, sherply 

defined in the lacid glare, dash from the 
| left ecrows bis trail, and ere shat in by the 
| tangible darkness that succeeds the bl ht 
| ing ap 


| Heedlees of Lit or rein, the high-beaded | river 
| beast of Gif « tarns squarely to the right 
~jand makes 


the third spectre rnushiog 
jthroagh the storm Diamayed at this uo 
| looked-for event, he grips the rein with all 
his power. She shakes her bead and goes 
ber wait 
Another blinding glare shows him the 
beast in a straight line with the others, 
and jamping the prairie with the power of 
the fabled centeanrs. It shows bim also 
' the long bair of Wild Bill swishing heavily 
and wet in the gale. They exchange shots 
| again while the scene is lighted ap, and 
| be feels disconcerted and dmgusted with 
| bie uneilling position, being so in line 
with the evil disposed ballet of the tarned- 
| aboat forward borseman that be is sare it 
| went @s ing tronbiesomely near bis ear. 
What 12 to be the resalt if they keep on 
in this manner’ 
| of whirling the mare aboat, but bethoaght 
| him that it were safest to dismount. 
| He enited the action to the thonght, and 
was off in the grass before the next—now 
| lovtertmg flash - should show bim to fnend 
or foe The power of the tempest was 


Gnd abandoned the idea | 


CHAPTER XL 
GROUT GULDR® THE OFFICERS WIVES fro THE 
FORT. 





lively little woman had to gracefully yield 
the position of van rider, lest she should 
go astray on the unfamiliar route. 

As the dark deepened into darkness, by 
tacit consent a silence fell upon the party, 
and when any remark was made it was in 


Cerf rested and fed bis horse, and took | suppressed tones. 


a me 
cated on a little tribatary of the A 
Here be found two ladies — wives 
of officers at the nalitary stations beyond 
anionsly awaiting an escort to the fort. 
| They were eastern women, naturalized to 
western life, and as brave and enerpetic 
| as that class of women usnally are. 
| Thetr bo«bands respectively, Mejor Pit- 
}man aod Captain Ciusy, bal for severs? 
years Leid stations in troublesoae Noribern 
| Texas; bat desiriag chauge of base they 
| had been prowoted a degree or two, and 
| moved farther op the western border where 
| their salaries were increased, and their 
| chances of living their three score years 
| and tn were hot worth « farthing candle 
The ladies had been guided and gaard- 
ed along the route as far as ibis small set- 
| tlement by a company of rangers; bere 
| they expected to meet their hege lords 
| and under the shadow of their protective 
wings to be borne in safety inside the bar- 
| racks. 
| They bad waited for twenty foar hours 
| already when Gnff arrived; and when a 
woman bides patiently against her will 
Aeyond that period she should be canonized 
"Mra. Pitssan,” said the other lady, 


himself at a small settioment lo- | 





Their eyes wandered over the wide 
stretch of conntry. No signal fires were 
gleaming; es far as might be kuown to 
this swall party the whole world beyond 
‘hemselves might be asleep with its head 
Open ite ara. 

At eight o'clock they passed through 
the last setdement. Fifteen long level 
miles lay between it and the fort. In 
this piace the grogshops were all lighted 
ap and in fall blest. The recking stench 
uf tobacco and bad gin wixht weil sugge-t 
an altar of incense in the fabled regions of 
Satan. A wild medley of sounds jounced 
around in the calm, sweet night, Tongues 
waged beavy with seoseless cursos ; obins 
drove against the cpper jews with dis 
locating bicoongba which bad been swal- 
lowed with the whisky—everything about 
was luose and on end. 

Boys were pitobing coppers in the patch 
of light which the flaring lamps cast apon 
the street; and feeling the auholy in- 
fluences the two ladies pressed closer to 
their Companion, and wuipping up their 
steeds swept barriedly through the plece, 


}to the gaping displeasure of the curious 
| loungers vear by. 


As time sped on one moment a feeling 


ene 7,3? = ~» op Gene 2860 of o& 4 ee Se 


Treason jot, yer may mwoant and ride to ther 
Od Boahary says, You oan pever, by devi Wall, wbat | wcau is, yor oar Dt 
Shy scowent, get a lady (be sbe young or muant US ms tict-om 
ch) to eonfoms that she laces t ght —— bind shoes ta yer sapper ther wianite 
ber shoes are oo ssnmil foe her Thats jer sey Whoa, now, Seten.” Hes shi ted 
te ever tired atatel That che is as old) hands proper often, aud teas supposed, 
as she looks That she hes been more at fast, thet | BS msde bia « beast ov 
than five minates dressing That she has aucle a but pew i's xen ally sa; posed that 
kept you waning That she blesbes when U.S means Uxiy Satan. 
a certain Prteons pawe is wentioped God, darting aif this aimless, volable, 
That she ever says @ thing she doean!t whisty eloquence wasea ee iagly aneaxy, 
mean Thet she & fond of scandal, Toat vot knowing bet tbat the ike: p: ft, nateed 


she abe of all persons in the world—is in of bemg a fod bimeeslf, was fvolmg and 
lowe, That she doesn't want « pew bon. beguving Ais time antl de should be 
Det. That she basn tthe dpostion of an inched and captured by what * mice 


ange! or the tem of @ asict—or ele bust’ osiled “ the (ree riders of the plains 
bow conld she g» through ope half of ebet However, be bad implicit cunficence in 
abe does! That she is ever in the wrung. the man’s trutifalocss as regarded the 


He pate bis | 


| spent, the wind rusbed and lafled, and the | decidedly, ** 1 sha'n't wait any louger for 
thaoder went rambiing down the eastern | Aifred. | am going on to the statiun with | two women's breasts—the next, a realize 
aay. | this gentleman.” |tom of the perils that mtgut sarroand 
| Grff struck of to the left, hoping to| * Are yeu? I believe that I shall not re | thew, chilled the Mood. No sonnd went 
| come apon the old trad wittout didivalty, | main behind,” ssid the wajors spirited | ont from the swall party save the even 
bat lacked coufijence somewhat, for the | little wife. strokes of the borses feet and the tanta- 
| stallest, thickest darkness was following, ‘* Wul you take us along?” questioned | zing ja: gle of sowe loose backle aboat 
| the brillant ,low of the sweeping storm. | Mre. P. Mra Pitman's bridle, 

He straggicd aimlessly, only being sure “Take you slong,” repeats Grif hn-| Half way between the settlement and the 
| Unat be was going in « direction opposite | moroesly. ** Woat can | do wun you? | fort bad be n prmeed safely over; bat for 
| to that teken by the wild riders. My buapeack wouldn't admit one, and—' | soe little thue G ff bat ast aueastly in 
| Ab Occe-tonsl teker of the tew- “Oa, bow, sbe broke in, * how sorry | bis saddle. Of a sudden Mrs. Pitman dre# 
| pest trembled lke « faint auroral displey you are about your knapsack; bat may we | tp ber bu ree. 
| alumg the east, bat Sons Sn any 2 (Sp enact with you to the fort?’ | + What és thet sound which seems to 
| sudden earth, with the sighing, led |“ Bortously, ladies,” retarned Gr ff, ** it | come frow beck along oar roase? There! 
aad the wide, wide, 


of assured safety held possession of the 





would give me 


| to eseort you on | Mr Gr @, isn't that fing?’ 
| plete. An bor mast bave pamed, per- | your roate; bat I fear to have you go = | ** Yeu, madam, I tormk that it is.” 
| pape more, and Griff said to himself: poorly protected. The way is barred with! “ Waat can tt mean?” 
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** It may be those lawless fellows, target | 
sbootitg by lam p-light.” | 
“ Hardly,” sbe said, with a sarcastic in. | 
tupavon. 


| Bringge volleys 


** Ie it at the nettioment which we passed | 
far back ? 





“Th don't practice target 
. they!" 
be frankly returned. 


How clear the air must be, for | 


us to heer it." | 


“Ittee 


plese to the westward of that, | 


“THE MYSTERY — 


‘TRENDLEDEEP MANOR. 


BY PERCY B. 8ST. JOAN. 


grin courage to speak, *‘ perhaps you mey 
meen thie kindly. You asked me a quee 
tiow jest pow—sbould you marry the wo- 
mas you loved, or the woman who loved 
you? De you mean to insivuaste that I 

ve you i” 

“Tees” 

It was a territle risk to anewer thus; it 

‘ might bave wholly ruined bis cause 
* Walter Arandell, this is very od 


or'ze 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


between oar families”—looking signif. 
cantly at Cecil and Locy— ‘ may reconcile 
all d Moulties, and anite the two houses of 
Mordsnnt wore tatimately then ever. You 
knoe our estetes run parallel ” 

“IT take your hand as that of a friend,” 
replied Mr. Habert, averting bis eyes from 
the beserohing looks of (eoil and the 
blushes of Lacy; ** but my denghter can. 
Bot marry the beir of Sir Vincent Mor. 
danot ” 


Taking Aim with Both Eyes. 


(Prom “ The Breech Loeder.”) 
Oar author quotes Mr. Doagall’s ‘* Shoot 
ing Simplified,” as follows 
The proper way is to throw the gun 
well np aud tate the shoulder; the setting 
of of the stock will then bring the gan 
Tight in front of the face; and, the head 


and peerer. 
** What then?" 


fagitive or combatent war-party ; 
propose that we try our best geit. 


into a rushing gallop. 
thea it was Grif who drew rein. 


He hed beard the rattle of musketry on 
another quarter, away in front of them ; 


| and almost simoltaneonsly the bugles 
the fort blew—boot and saddle.” 


* The firing io the rear,’ said the clear 
“is drawing | 


tones of Mrs. Pitman, 
bearer.” 


the captain's lady, ** was in front?” 
“You are right, madam. 


fort.” 
** What are we to do?” 


man's voice. 
** Advance? or retreat ?" 


come up.” 


the drome waa distinotly audible. 
“ Every 


Hume, 
* Don't hold back for as, Mr. Griff,” 


you—try us. 


fire, do pot falter. 


from afar, and needed no 
if the noble creature conl 
be would have died i the 


** Troops, doubtless, encountering some | 
and || 


The momentarily halting party strack | dane’s life was his danghter, Rich, scoom-, Walter, rising and stretching bis bend out 
It took bat « short 
time to pass over another three miles, and 


** The last volley, Mr. Griff.” questioned | Walter, his woruanly tenderness, the sativ. 


Taere seem | for much warmer feelings 
to be two parties advancing upon the | mistake, into which many of the weaker, oe and if you will teke a poor, bat 


There was not a quaver in the brave wo- 


* By ali means advance. We may be 
able to get within the stockade before they | whiob, in its days of glory, bad been the | Bet been known tuber fur many days. 


soldier and orderly is in the 
saddle by this time,” aepirated young | 


claimed Major Pitman's wife, in ber beil- | 
like topes, “we are as well mounted as ly fond of magnificence. Hie retinue of ser 


“If T lead you straight through a galling | without being gaudy or vulgar. 
To linger is death. | 

They are Indiaus and roffians together— | 
the savages alone never come on in that 


steady style.” o 
” Taek and we follow!" was the clear | at no great distance, ready to enter into it te quite a» good as Arandell. 


*iRtraight forward pow without a falter or y 
ase. The martial spirit of the cavalry | she rose and went out as the father eu- | bave made me very happy. 

oe ridden by Urifl sniffed the battle | tered. 

ar. No donbt, 

bave spoken, 


ove, What bave I ever done to aat 
’ poy in thie manner’ Leave me; 
| Loan never forgive you.” 
} “It is the heiress of Ever Castle, not 
| my old friend, Eleanor, who speaks,” said 


CHAPTER LVI. 
CAPTAIN WALTER ARUNDELL Ss BOMANCE 
The one absorbing thonght of Jobn Hal- 


* Neither shall she, said the grave voi 
of the supposed Walter Arundell, * 


end with a gay langh be held ont bie ban 
“who ie young enongh to prefer the amil 
of Loey Mordaust to the broad acres 
bis father,” 


| plished, still young, thoogh past the early | for his bat. “I thought--I thought—you | 
‘bloom of girlheod, which is so besutiful might have spared a prond man any ¢% 
though eo evanescent, she was what would | planation of bij position. I am not worthy | 
| be called a megniticent woman, while her of you—you are far above me in rank and 
intellect waa of a very superior order. | position. T have oaly one thing to sey in 
at| This ep bled her to assume a calm re- | ettennation of any iusvlence I may bave 
| renity, which never allowed the volcanic been guilty of, aud that is, that I really do | 
fires below to be even an pected. love you, and I tklievo, despite my wo- | of thin! 
She hed mistaken the open confidence, | mentary infatuation, have always doneso.” into a chair, 
the cheerfal, anrestrained conversation of | ** You love mie?” | thie man!” 
** Yea, Eleanor; I swear to you that it | 
| faction with which be songht her society, ia only some strange mental bLliudness 
a very patoral | which bas conce:led the fact from me | 


Lands heartily 


j 


and estate 
| arent sins of my youth 
| sex fall—never, however, after once sec | soldier, aud strive to make bia — 
| ing the exproasion of re«l aud passionate beppy, be will ouly be too gratefal, and 
| love in a man's face. | endeavor to be all ia all to you tn retarn.” 
Jobn Haldane and his danghter occupied | ** Can I believe you, Walter?” she asked, 

a very stately thuogh old-fashioned suite tenderly, aod we way be assured pot with. 
|of rooms io a celebrated posting-bouse, 


our second British en. bassy marriage, 


| dane, with ao strange smile. * When 


jmentot GQuding your marriage vord ap 
resort of the cbief gentry of the neighbor-| “On my woid as a gentleman, on my 
Ceol and Herbert are indeed brothers!” 


meetings, and the like. lalf an bonr later they were seated to- 


‘orted Lady Blanche. 
He had his reasons for being near the . gether like regular old lovers, discussivg 


| married 


He travelled in quite a princely style. | ¥il speedily appear. await Mr. Mordaunt's decision 
Like wany others upon whom riches have While they were still engaged in earnest | have all my savings —will have his motber 
fallen rather noe xpected!y, he was pecaliar- | conversation, epesking low, boldiog hands, property. He is vo pauper.” 
and whispering, Juhu Haldane entered. 

Eleanor rose to escape from the room, 
but Walter Arundell gently detained ber 

“Mr. Balthazar,” be said, merrily, “1 | * Take ber with all my heart!” 
think you may accept ber majesty'’s offer) Cecil and Lacy took each a band, an 
I think, if you will ask | thanked bia warmly by their looks, 





| vants wan large, avd their liveries splendid, combination, bat when satisfied that 
was all trae, oried to Cecil 

lie foand Eleanor seated pears bay- 

window, reading, while a kind of com 

panion, a lady of nearly her own age, who | of a barovetey. 

had been one of her governesses, worked | for it, I might take the name of Haldane, 





happy,” whispered his wife. 
—I can't make you oat,”| * You 


conversation if the other felt inclined. 


brother,” retarned Hubert. 
It would be in vain to strive to describe * And now,” said Walter, gravely, * 
with a smile, | that happy dinner, the watual explana- | is to be considered settled irrevocably ?’ 
| tions thet ensned, the light, pleasant, **Oo my buwor as a man,” soplied 
| merry talk that lasted for hours. | bert, ould! 


** Well,” said Eleanor, 
‘*and where have you been playing the tra- 
aut so long?" 





his actions to express bis feclings. 
Nearer and nearer. 





vibrating brains of the flying party. 
Evidently a detachment of 


upon an ambuseade. 
being driven in. 


*They have got between us and the 
stockade,” shouted Ur tf, above the rottle 


and crash and roar of the near dis | He, how: ver, advanced without betraying | Came « f. ‘The sham Habert compelled | ine’ 

charges, ** clove np ench side of me—-bend | the slightest emotion toward the pair. | the siguerive and Lacy toaccompany bim,| “I do--on my bonor aa @ man and my 

to yoar horses’ necks, and cling to your| ‘I buve only jast heard of your arrival, and Walter Arondell was there, radiant faith av a Ubristian,” oried Sir Vincent 

seats.” | Miss Haldane,” ne said, with bis old frank | with bis rew-found happiness, Jobn Hal- | “Enongh! You bave done my mother 
He dropped his own bridle, seized a | amilo, shaking hands heartily with ber, | dave bad receive! an invitation, aud was | jastioo—that in all 1 ask. By thie aot I 


rein of the animals on each side, and driv 


ing his spars into Lis steed with a wild, ; dane, ‘and hasten to pay my respects, The | Visit had been made to the cellar of the 
hoarse yell, sprang among aud through the | air of country life neems to agree 


combatants. 


It was ao reckless and daring exploit that 
would succeed once in a hundred tines, 
in ninety-nine would insure disaster and 


death. 


They went like a shuttie through a cross- 
fire of friends and foos, and had weil uigh 
Jost their lives from the muskets of the 
sentinels at the fortification, who in the 
darkness and excitement only recognized 
the voice of a woman, Mra. litman her- 
self, calling out the watch-word in time to 
withhold a bayonet thrast into the breast 


of the gallant young escort. 


Not an instant was + pent in congratala- 
but Cértf! wheeled bis hurse to dash 


tions- 
into the effray. 

He spoke with General Cassada: 

‘We are im a fearful strait,” 
thet gallant but disabled veteran. ** Thirty 
of our best men are away with Mejor Pit- 
man and Ceptain Clavy, to meet and es- 
cort in their wives.” 

“Why, Godof Heaven! I have just 
bronght the ladies in. Where have we 
missed them ?” 

* Doubtless they took the western trail, 
while you came by the eastern.” 

** And they are being driven in at this 
very moment.” 

* We are in the greatest peril; if the 
border d get bet onr men and 
the fort, you can gness the end.” 

*Qnick—your plaps. I must join the 
soldiers—every man tells.” 

* To keep them from cutting our troops 
ef. A courier at sunset bronght word 
that a large party of Sionx and bnsb- 
whackers were meking in toward the sta- 
ton. They must bave known of our re- 
duced strength by some treachery in our 
midst. We hazarded the life of a boy- 
young McDary—to send to K---— after 
the regulara. If be lives to reach that 
place, Le will doubtless find them absent 
on some embassy. Hab! what a vol- 
ley > 

Theee burried explanations were all that 
Unf pansed to bear. The rash and roar, 
the shouts and boarse yells were close up 
to the stockade. It was too steady and 
straightforward a battle to allow one to 
*nppose that any great amwonnt of Indian 
element was intermixed in the strife. 

No; the majority of the arnaiiants were 
those who were renegades and convicts— 
outlaws of every grade. 

The women in the fort, blanched and 
trembling with fear, listened to the flendi«h 
shoute, but a few hundred yards ontwide 
on the plains; and to edd to the ghastly 
bavoe, the waning moon swang solomnly 





that he hed travelled nearly forty miles 
that day ; as he could not speak, be allo ved 


the sharp rate of 
musketry struck like a hammer upon the 


infautry 
broken in two and patrolling to the south 
and to the west of the fort, ted stawbled | mingled with pleasure, while Eleanor, to | 

CGiadually they were 


y- 
explaimed 


‘Ever engaged on business,” he an- Had Walter told the whole truth? We —_ Then 
swered, gaily; * but I suppose ap end will, think pot. To any one bat « woman in | the last time, 
come soun, though, traly, | belive there is | love bie inounsistency wonld bave been | 

| no real rest save in the grave. ' | transperent ; bat be had thoroughly made | smilingly on the interloper, learn that 
“Captain Walter Arandeil !” | op hin mind, 
voice, as the door flew open. 
Father and daughter wprarg to their | 
fect the first overwhelmed with sarprise | 


nad ad 


CHAPTER LVIIL 
DENOURMENT, 


etey for ope wight only, Hear me! 
never dreamed of robbing Cecil of bi 
Dawe or of bin inheritance. 


rae 
soy the truth, knew ecarcely which way to | We must now pass to the important Sun 
| look to hide the briyht radiance of her | day that was to decide the fate of the false | 
' blushes. Never bad Walter Arundel! seen | Habert Mordannt, 

ber look *o genuicely beautifal io bia life, | The dinner-party at Sir Vincent's duly 


my rights, You own me, Sir Vincent, fo 


all these documents to be valid and geou 





Hal. | present with his daughter, Previously a | become plain Walter Arundell again, an 


-| while he offered his left to John 
leas Mr. Hobert retracts bie word * 
with | Red Lion, and the body of the stoward 

bad been found. Sir Vincent had bad an flames, stirring them sith a 
Considering,” she seid, langhing to | tuterview with Mr. Meriton and (ross. | he held off Joba Haldane, who tried fran 
hide her coufasionp, * that I reached the | beak, in the conrse of which he was made | tically to captare them 


you 
es 


country youterday, the «fect of the change | acquainted with all partionlara of the de- **Madman ! ' he gasped forth. 
must have been magical. You, however, | ception which had been practixed on him, ‘Noble fellow!” “Hero!” ‘ My glo 
do no credit to the character of the neigh. | and every one expected that there woald | rious brother, I cannot aovept!” 
borbood. You appear singularly pale and | Bow be an end tw all the misery, doubt, 
hageard.” and uncertainty which had surrounded the 
** Sleepless nighta, late hours—-tbe fault, | two families. The dinner passed off quiet 
Tam afraid, I mast own to. But it is never | ly onongh, till, daring the dessert, « ser- 
two late to mend. If you are going to make | vant announced that some one wished to 
any stay, wo shall have some a our old , speak with Sir Vincent. Before the latter wife. 
quiet evenings-- music, chess, and the tine | could teply, Grossbeak entered, followed | promise without conditiona, 


varied cries that burst from all around 





band. 


puzzled John Haldane, while itrether hart | afterward Bir. Meriton stepped forward | with a shilling 
the feelings of pour Eleanor ,and coufronted the sopposed Hubert. | pay and a trifle of my wife's or he may 

“Will you dine with us, Walter ’” said | Grossbeak hurried acruss the room, and | consent.” 
the other, partly to change the subject, ; seizing the latter by the collar, said, in a| ‘And meke you lord of Ever Castle, 
partly to gain an object be bad in view. | loud voice | said the surprised and balf-gratified Joba 

* With pleesure,” answered Walter. ** Albert Mordauut, marderer, forger, and | Haldane. 

“Then 1 will leave you with Lisanor, | attompted fratricvde, 1 arrest you in the | “In which case I shall take the name 
while Il see my friend Wilson, the architect, | name of the law!’ , and style of Sir Waiter Arundel! Haldane,” 
who is beaat:ifying my new mansion, Ever To say that all were surprived would be | continued the imperturbable captain of 
Cantle, What say you, Walter? The Crown | to exeggtrate. Lady Blanche, Cecil, and | dragoons 
has been ased to offer we a baronetcy. | Lacy did, however open their eyes both | Jobn Haldane laughed, and that which 
Sir Jobn Haldane, of Ever Castle, Baronet, | with astonishment and horror. ; was naid on the spur of the moment shortly 
would not sound bedly ~ if, indeed, 1 had “Take away your hauds,” said the | after proved trae. 
ason to leave my honors, dignities, and | wretched man, ‘1 am Habert Mordaant— Cectl married Lacy as the only son of 
title to.” Aibert is long since dead.” Sir Vincent, while Arnndell married bis 
And, without waiting for an answer to **Tam Hubert Mordaant, most unnata- | wife as the adopted son and sole beir of 
what he felt to be a stinging speech, j ral brother,” said Mr. Meriton, standing | John Haldane, of Ever Onstle, Baronet, 
John Haldane went ont, little suspecting forward; ** that I am alive is vo fanit of and bad bo cause to repent hie generosity 
how fatally he might, auder other circaw- | yours. You have murdered your wretched | Cecil remained always bia fervent friend, 
stances, have frustrated the one dear ob- | accomplice—and tue other night would treated with the respectfal familiarity of a 
ject he had in view Lave committed marder on my body, bat | younger brother. 

Elesnor had sat down at the window. | that Providence stood in your way,” 1" "The family weoret was never whispered 
Walter took a seat clove to her. | ‘“*Mere;!" eried the wretched culprit, | leyond the circle to which it was made 
**L heave not only very grave words to ; whose eyes were ised with horror on the | known on that night. 

sey to you, Eleanor,” be almost faltered, | two men behind Grossbeak, in whom he Both Sir Vincent and John Haldane 
after a pause, as if trying to collect bis | recognized two old keepers of CGibbern- | paid a visit to Mr. Newoowe Twist, and an 
thoughts, ‘but | have to ask your advice moor Lunatic Asyinm ; * don't give me up | may be gnossed, be had a ** bad quarter of 
upen the most momentous occasion uf a | to them.” an hour’ between the two of them. 
man's life.” ‘| ** Gave me the paper which has enabled | compelled bim to give ap every document 
Eleanor shivered inwardly, but made no | you to play my part so long,” said the real | he bad relating to the Mordannt fan i'y, 
sign. llobert, coldly. }and he shor'ly afterward retired from 
** Tam going to tell you a story which re- Grossbeak took from hia prisoner's | business, and sank into his native ob 
solves itself into the answer to a very | breast a pocket book, and tossed it to Mrs. | security 

brief question, whether a man sbonl:| Mordauut. She opened it eagerly, end Lady Blanche fretted a little, and lived 
warry the woman he loves or the woman | wok oat the fatal document whieh had en- 
wbo loves him /" 
** Walter!” 
*“Exense mo. ‘That is not the proper | 











| abled the false master of ‘T'rendledcep to | over thin, when he stuod godfather to 
play bis part #0 lony | Coeil’s eldest aon. 

“Thas I restore to my husband bis | The three fawilies were now as united 
way to put :t. Should a man in a woment | rights,” sbe anid; and placed it in Habeit’s | as they were once separated 
of insensate &: i precipitate passion marry | bands. Two years after the departure of the 
awoman for whom he has hadasndden| ‘This moment repays me for all my | sham Habert to Gibberemoor Asylam, Mr. 
impuise--n kind of fancy—or should he | sufferings!” ered Habert | Grow beak, who was tow steward of all the 
wed one who might in time learn t love, ‘Mercy, Hubert--mercy!” exclaimed | real Habert's entater, was astounded by 
revpect, and apy reciate him | the wreteaed man, falling on hin koves. | the arrival of a wonnted messenger from 

“Ite Lard to give an opinion apon so | * 1 confess everything ¢” | the celebrated lonatic asylum, who was at 
important aeulbject, Walter, without kuow- * Choone, (hen! Haman justice, if yon | once ashered into bis aay 
ing the ¢aact facts of the case, sho ob- | are sane, must be satisfied. Loan furyive |  ** Anybody dead /' asked Grosebesk. sur 
served, with unasaal mildnesa, }you everything; bat what of the mwarder prised at the others scared and terrified 





“tere 





sbove the distant borizen, ard showed the 
canopy of swoke and the clove and orderiy | 
retreat of the handful of troops toward the 
Rerreon, Sbri'l.neigbing, woanded aud 
urgevernable horses now and then burst 
frou the enveloping pall, and dashed, too 
often nderlesa, away. 

Major Pitman could be distinetly beard | 
Urging hie men to** close up, steady— fire, | 
&td then bis wile from aloopbole, sweeping | 
beyond the smoke with a vight-glass, dis- 
covered grim, spectral, advancit g Syrares 
farther out to the northward, and theught 
wiih chilling sgony—- | 
“Savage remforcemenuts, and we are | 
lost.” 
(le be 








ontinusd on cur nest, Comp.enced in No. ".) 


- —_ 


SF The bodies of Mrs. Everett and Mra. 
Constable (st«ters) who mysteriously dis | 
*) peared im Jare last--when they went to 
Viet the horse show ut ibe Aletandra Park, 
near Londoa—were found on August I-t 
im the roias of the Alexandra Pelace. No 
ice has been disvovered as to bow the de- 
ceased found their way inio the building. 
fhe geveral belief is that they wandered 
Uunoticed into the ruins and wore boried 
under some portion of the masunry which 
suddenly gave way. The bovies were much 
decumpused. Their watches aud chains 
Were found on them. 





jeome termule tril, perhaps @ trial be- | 


“Yoo sbail know them: in fact, you of your wretebed steward aud accom)! ce’ look 

shall be my fatber vonfessor,’ be con | If you are sare, you mast be tried forthat! “ Not quite; but Thomas and Jones are 

tinued, with a calm and proud gravity that , criwe; if yoa are invane, the wrongs of half killed. Mr. Mordaant koocked ‘ew 

beemme bim weil, rocwety would be sufficiently avenged by | down with « heavy stick, splitting their 
Licaner » mwply nodded. Some instinet | y ur retaruing to your old quarters at Gib , skalleopen, and exoaped in the confasion 

tid ber sbe was #! out to pass through boremoor.” “The dovee! [ uust oat! Mr. Habe rt, 
Albert began to laugh vacantly. All his | responded the other, ringing 

conning seewed to feu bim—all thesaper | In ten minotes Mr. Mordannt, «tout and 

buwan ert thet bad susteined bit in bis | well, jotned them. He heard the story 

grand imposturs for so wany years de | with alarm 


youd ber »trenp th. 
ile then tuld her the whole story of bis , 
faucied luve for Mand, and how, upon 


clover eXamius ition, ke bad foand he did | serted bua im this he boar of trial, ** We unset sconr the country,” be said 
vet really core for ber, and thet he had He pointed to the dour, and without | ‘and when be i canyht be mast be rigidly 
resolved net to tank of ber more. He hesitation walked toward i: between the | cor ficed. It ts a ead trouble, bat be most 
alov told her the: he bad resulved to sac- | two keepers be found. Neither | nor my wife can be 
rifdice his positi.n as beir tu Sir Vincent to He neither looked to the right or left safe. You must set «very engine to work ” 
Ceo. } bat had bis cyes Gxed hernbly on va And every engine was set to work, bat 

* You have dure w U.” was all she said cancy. he wes not found for some months ‘Lhen 


“Have 1? duat remains to bo seen. | 
Eleanor, lam uot about & give ap all idea 
of fatase happiness. On Sunday evening, 
shen Iizake tue sopreme decision of rey 


life 
lifa, 


Hubert, es be disappeared, sank into a 
@air, and burst into tears — ‘oars of deep 
‘ and fervent sorre# ! 

** After all, be «aid, * be is my brother 
mn f bat what can I do’ 

His wite and danghter took each a 
hand, and consoled him os well as they 
evnld. 

* Never again can Le Lope to know free- | 


2a emaciated body was dweuvered in the 
lower cellar of the Ked Lion 

A epade end « mattick end a amall hole 
showed the ul ject of ‘he manine 
| He had come there to #trive and bile 
the evidences of bis crime, lung sicce 
| buried. 

Io ell probability the wretcked man bad 
died of starvation. 

THE END. 


1 sheli wart 
whatever I yield. 

* What consela‘ion 7” 

* You!’ 

A wrest rush of blood, frst from heart | 
to face, avd then from tace to heart, giv-, dom,’ coutinned Habert, rising; * but 
ing ber first the blash of the rose, and every comfort consistent with safety shall 
then the pallor of tre lily, was the only be bis. And now the hour grows late | 
reply given fur one moment. | ‘Myr. Hubert Treberve Mordaunt,” said! @# Never was a sincere word utterly 

Walter took ber band, which remained | the baronet, advancing, snd taking bis | lost. Never a wagnaniwity fell to the 
Unresisti «'y for one moment in his. hand, ** you do not leave wy bouse thus. ground but there is some heart to greet 

** Walter, abe said, as soon as she could | We are friends, and I bope that an alliance | and accept it urerpectedly. 


ue CUlsGiall 


——_— 


Herbert, eldest son of Sir Vincent, intro 
duce you to my younger brother Cecil,” 


The two yourg men, who bad pre 
vieusly come to an ceiplanation, shook 


* Mereifal Heaven, what is the meaning 
erted Lady Blanche, stuhking back 
“Sur Vincent, contradict 


* Bianebe, Tam compelled to intro!ace 
you to my elder sen —the beir to my title 
I enffer now for one of the 
Ceol, thanks to 


vowed vengeance in my wrath, I thoaght 
out a perfect rash of happiness, which had that you would bave the miserable panish 


your children tilegitimate. Thank Heaven 
The solewn, mellow voice of the bogie | hood, and wbere now were held those sut. | hopor as « suldier, oo wy oath as a lover!” | that it bes turned out otherwise, and that 
still urged and aroused the soldiery, anid | scription bails which were necessitated by he replied and we decline to enter into 


the first tamaltnons roll and ramble of | such events asthe race week, volunteer | fall particalars of what followed. | “You hed a wife living when we were 


*Tdid not know it,” said Sir Vincent ; 


residence of Hubert Treberne Mordannt, | ® variety of satjects, the details of which |‘ but all that shall beexplained. We now 
Ocecil will | 


Habert was thunderstrack at this new 


“Hubert, dear, you have made me so | in endeavuring to approach 


. too, against me? Well, better 
With a readiness which arose from habit, | orted obo dare, “but { believe you | the poor lad than the mercenary elder the one-cye 


your leyitimate elder sou, aud acknowledge 


Aud be oast all the papers into the 
poker, while 


were the | axe. 


** Hear me,” said Walter, holding up his 
* A young lady bere present, with- 
out the fear of ber father or anybody else laf the felled treo in etamined, it shows 
before ber eyes, has promised to be my | vnly a long, continued oat, with bat one | 
Aashe ta of ave, sho give we her 

Her wicked 
arts," he continued, with a gayoty which | by two rongh fellows, and immediately ; and hard-beerted father mey cat us off be has not once mixsed his mara, although 

in which care, | have my | he bas had no sim. 


They | 


in continual awe of Walter, but soon got | 


being erect, and loth eyes Aued intently on 
oe the ob ject, the live of motion is command. 
1, ed, and the atm taken instinotively, The 
Orvtrel pellets have thos an allowance given 
thew to compensate for distance and the 
4, motion of the obj-ct. You look along an 
on imaginary line, bigher at the breech ac. 
of cvrding to distance, end at this elevation 
the gan te fred, exsctly an a rife target 
shovter sets bie breech eights to a given 
diatance. 

“How does a man drive anail? Cer 
tainly not by closing ope eyo and looking 
along the hammer; bat, with both eyes 
open, he mechanically balances the bam. 
mer and strikes inetinotively, never, if ao 
enstoaed to the use of the tool, misamg 
bie sim, It is the same iv shooting. In 
Oace a Week is an article, signed b P., 
which indirectly bears upon this ‘ Hinooa 


| yes, ie @ most important element in the 
faculty of aight. To thie we owe all our 
I real sense of distance or relief. * * * * * 
fo many it may seom rather peradortoal 
to declare thet monocular (one-eyed) vis- 
ton in destitate of any real sense of dis. 
tance. * * * * * Place the table an 
empty small mouthed vial, and taking an- 
‘ether similar bottle fall of water in one 
hand, shat either eye and approach the 
beitle upon the table; then, without any 
searching motion, stretch your arm quickly 
oat and pour the water from the full barrel 
fauly mw the other. la doing this, al- 
‘s thoayh you may not be absolately uosuc. 
| coasfal, you will not fail to be conscious of 
|}a difloulty in jadging distance, which 
uid a rei fiately upon pening the 
other eye, plainly proving that jadgment 

| apd experience, without any optical sense 

d jot relief, were guiding your first efforts. 
| A similar agcertainty will be experienced 
anof a 

| Candie with one eye shat.’ It is the ‘ jadg- 

| ment and experience’ part which m 





advocates. Throngh 


| preat 
| practice they do shoot well, and, 


refore, 


his | insist epun others throwing away the ‘real 


|eense of distance’ and ‘optical sense,’ 


Ha- | which in taking aim are so invaluable. Men 


| whose eyes are wide apart always excel in 


Tieton to Herbert Mordaant for | shooting throogh plain optical causes. 
My much-respected father, | The noarer the eyes are, the lees ix the bi 
and you, my lady mother, who look not | nocular power, and yet how strange it is 


1 | t Gad sportemen who would still farther 


| bave played my part of beir to the baron. | narrow thia fine provision of natare into | 


I | the diameter of one retina only 


| Throwing 


jing both eyes firmly fixed and following 


t | prineiple in shooting well,” 
Men who have been excellent shota have 

carried the principle of two — shooting 
| to sack an extent that they 

shot fromthehip, Others have never rained 
a gun above the elbow, 
I have seou a man who, having lost his left 
arm, Lad acquired the power to throw the 
left shoulder forward for bie gun to reat 
upon, aod fired across his body, without 
an atiowpt tonim, tle was naid to be a 
foe shot. 

Pursaing Mr. Dongall’s illastration of a 
man driving @ pail, many similar examples 
might be mentioned, The American back 
woudaman is remarkably dexterous with bis 
Ile takes no sight. The long-ban- 
died weapon is swung aloft, while bin eyes 
are riveted upon the tree, and the aro des. | 
oonda, stroke after stroke, never varying ; 











mark of the blade, and it looks aa if one | 
stroke has severed it) This proves that | 


Wateh two blacksmiths as their sledge 

| hammers alternate upon the anvil. They 

take no aim, It ie the same thronghout 

| the whule list of those working at skilled 
labor. 

Hoyas take no aim of sight when throw. 
ing stones; and yet, if their prect.ce is 
nulicient, they become good marksmen. 
ludians with blow.quns are anuther ex. 
awple. Aa the reed is put to the woath, | 

and the arrow propelled by the breath, it | 
| in Imapunsible that the one eyed aim can be | 

taken. Hat yet they are astonishing marks. | 
wen, and their atu undoubtedly iv the | 
| two-eyed aim. The same ts trae of them | 
| with their bows and errowa, 
| ‘he ** slingers’ of the ancient days, and | 
| the lasso-throwern of the present day, had 
| and have the ejes alone to puide them 
Fancy them taking a eyaint with one eye 
before they buried their missiles | | 
‘These tustances and authorities should | 











| is lar vision, then, of the seeing with two | 
alev my legitimate child, as are my girls.” 
“You beat me there,” said Joba Hal. 


* the fowling piece into a line with the ob. | 
| I knew of Mr. | jeot of aim by an instinctive effort, keep 

, Habert's rash vow, and to release him 
from it, determined to assert aud prove | the @ight of the object, is the first great 


vo always | 


Within two years | 


© A young Indy talking about wigs, 
said she would rather dye thea wear one 
S@ Mtanley hae placed his little | joye 
follower ip an Eogliah sebool, 
© An old lady from the coentry, with 
sit unmarried denghtera, went into (nq 
gusta, Cs., the other day, bunting for the 
Patrons of Hasbandry. She meant bast. 
hea 
© Kate Cirant, an old Indian squaw, 
living at Grant, Wisconsin, bas killed eight 
bears this commer Kete is «till anmar- 
ried. Many a bear bas attempted to hag 
her, bat she pewr permitted each fe 
miliearitts 
7 The Cresco (lows) Plain Dealer 
, threatens to print the name of every man 
im that iy who visite a liqaor saloon, 
the numbers of times a day be makes the 
visite, and at what hours 
& lo Kavaria every Monday morning « 
list of all the engagements of warriage 
that have taken plece during the preceding 
week are publixved in the papers. The 
pleasant little affairs have to be ratified by 
the parents on both sides, and written out 
in lewal form, 
$f “ Pat down your umbrellas! Youll 
soere this engine of the track '” screamed 
the engineer on the Western North (aro. 
lina road toe crowd of people who had 
| weathered to see the Gret train uf care come 
in. They were all lowered at ones. 
€F Two young ladies of Le Crosse wore 
| stand » aude of a diteh thirteen 
feot . 


they didnt know bow to 
eroma, when their escort said *' snakes” and 
ther cleared it at a bound. 
€7 A book entitled * Lectares to Mar- 
ried Men” has appeared in Ragland. Have 
they not had their share al y? 
€f This is revorded in the Lawrence 
American: “A young wan in this city, 
who was paying attention toe wave 
her — Se as tokens of #feo- 
tion, @ ring, bracelet, earrings, 
| 4c. Beeip + the other evening with 
eller,’ he walked up and de. 


‘ another 
manded his love-tokena back, and— 

& special police officer—informed her 

if abe did not comply he would take her to 
the polloe stati She dered the 
baubles,” 

@ Mrs. Wood, of De Kalb county, 
lowa, wrote to the man from whem she 
had been twice divorced, asking him if he 
couldn't take care of the children, He re- 
plied, ** Yea, and of you too,” and they are 
bow marr for the third time, 
| €@ The chief aim of the people of the 

Latted States at present seems to be to see 
, bow much writing oan be got on the sur. 
face of « postal card. One enterprising 
young tdiet ont weet has managed w jam 
in 29.0 words, 

4 An ingenious arrangement of ro 
and palleys has been inveuted by wtih 0 
oradie, a churn, a rocking ohair and a fan 
are all kept in operation at the same time, 
while - operator is left at liberty to sew 
or fread, 








—_—  —_— 

A Geed Thing Duly Apprectated. No lon: 
felal revolution ever yoos heackward,; and this 
asim lene joveriaite in medicine as le polities, 
The advent of Howrrrren’s Browscn Morena, 
twenty yoare ago, podaced a revelation In the 
treatment of @ large clase of aliments, and that 
fh velution has ever since bees ia “the full thde of 
succesefulexp ota nt.” Lf that thle hae borne the 
proprictors of the ca'ehrated vegetable aperitif: 
" it hes also horne thonesnds of 
human beings, who were laoguleving ender (hx 
eftects of disease, weak and hopeless, oat of the 


on to fortune, 


| deptie of deepondency tate the paradiae of health 


aml cherfuness, It la no exaggeration to way, 
that to the vigor, the regularity of habit of tenly, 
the good appetity and porfeet digestion, acqatred 
woder the operation of (hia anequaliet tome and 


| COfrective, multitudes of people ta every walk of 


ite, who had been vain'y physlked in the aeaal 
way, owe the blessings of renewed health and the 
prospect of prolanged life, 


VIENNA PREMIUMS AGAIN, AND THE 
AMERICAN SEWING-MACHINES. 


iy reference to the “ General Hewulathous of the 
Vienna Universal Bahibition,” published by Arch 
duke Heguler, Premktent of the Imp rial Comm te 
tion, we fed medals were to bs awarded 'n the Me- 
chanteal Department, in twoclseos, one for Mrnir, 
and oue for Paoaamas, The modal tor morlf wae for 
the article p seeesing the greatest merit of ite kind 
and class; aud the medal for provress for the arti 
cle or thing which hed male the greatest pro- 
xteertion toward perieetion, (lo thie ec untry, the 
awant of progress would be called a second pre 
mun) Henee we conclude that, as the Wilson 
Kewlny-Machine wu the only sewlng-machine that 
received the Grand Medal of Merit, when the 
awards were made at the Vienna Exposition, it 
must have been the bert sewing machine ow on 
hibition | although other sewing machines that rm 


totved medale fur progress should wot be ce ned 


be sufficient to indace sportamen to pat a heed “yn a aye’ K- * epee, ete 
* leit syoeltlen o 4.6, they maay have 

their scouracy to a test. be wild fowler 4 
} y t eo boproved as to. qaal the work! cooo@ned Whieow 


perticularly should understand thease prin- 
ciples, By atopting them, be will fiod the 
range and power of hie yan increased and 
his bay proportionately betier filled. Fewer 
, Cripples will bave to be ch wed, aud fewer 
| wounded birds will fly off, apparently un 
; bart, but in reality to die « lingerng death. | 
—_— | 
NEW PUBLICATIONS 

Raritan By Fite Wereren. Anthor 
jot Drops of Water,” and other poen-« 
lublixbed by Haaser & Storey, Milwaukee, 

| Wincunsia 
Many will be sarprised, as we were, in 
| looking over this neat and taste fal volame, 
to fod how many sweet and + cosilent things 
bila Wheeler has written. Nothing better, 
we still think, than onr old favorite, ‘A 
Sommer Day,” which happens to please | 





our taste: Lut others, we aualt not, would | 
be preferred by many readers, some for 
their pathos, coming from the heart and 
reaching the heart asnurely, sach as ** Life 
and Death,” “Jamie,” ** Daft,’ Harned 
To Day some for the playt il wrace of 


* Thee Years Old 


“A tot 
Mitr 


nh Gp bt the lodemt 


site thie lay 
*Pemmelenty eee tle three youre old 
Dire ye are oid sothay! 
Sort temly @ Lrigt oe bem op 
lhe star od ret gould, 
Anette rent Lip ae te may ; 
lu day i een froe peared! 

Many will lite “One of Thess,” and) 
** Cam par and the spirited patriot | 
* Poer * The People of Wiseousin,” te 
whom the bouk t¢ dedicated, have geod 
Teetunto be proud of the young sioger 
who hee rsaen Hp th Choir maida’, WiGbiny @ 
Lesritw far and wide 

Phe frontispiece of the volame is a po 


togreph of the fatr anthoross herseil 


Laudwme face, fall of character, aud with | 


a dreamy, poetical look in the eyes We 
commend Ler selection of tanefal Shells 
to the patronage of onr readers all d 
—_— r 
€7F boring @ recent trial in South. ex 


Wales, to test the valitity of a will, it lous fever, ! 


was proved that io 1%] tue testator be 


deranypements of Use ternal vis 


DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


Mhattic Sewing Machine, Yew bord Tribuue Mept 
tA ‘ 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


row TME CURE OF ALL, 
“URONIC DISBASES, SCROFULA, ULOBRS, 
CHRONIC KIETUMATISM, EXYSITELAS, 
IDNEY, bE! 


A\DOEM, AND LIVER 


COM) LAINTS, DYSPEINia, 


AFFECTIONS OF THE LUNGS ANID THI 


PURIFIES THE Wien, 


KENTORING MRALT!S ANU VMK 


LEAK SKINAND YD rat UMPLEAI' 


SECURED Tw ALIS 


Bolt by Dragy'tste, i'rice 6) per Bottle. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


ERP BUT PURCATINK PILES, 


wore ator . . * 
lat iets hervous dim an 
muvee Lom, 


ndligestion, yey 


famiis he howe «, pliem, aod al 


Warranted 


came tmpaized ip inkilect Wy sach an ex. & effect ay 


tent that be went to the post-ollice with a 
postage stamp on bis forehead and re- 
quested to be seut, by mail, to a place he 


, mentioned, i 


Price % cents per box, Seld by Dragyista, 


DK. RADWAY & CO., 33 Warren %&., 
nove-u New York, 
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JESSIE DALE, 


THE CONDUCTOR'S DAUGHTER: 


The Plot Against The Pennsylvania 
Railroad 
We call attention to this (ireat Mory, 
which we shall soon 
lates to @ Necner Ben 
bave malevolent 





commence It re 


ieTy, supposed te 


intentions againet oer 


tain of the more prominent «Mficere of the 


Denneyiveania Meilroad Every one will 


want 'o read it It will begin in No 
—— 
i riaseem We with our friends 
would be ecarefal when + nding o« Dust 
tofioe Cinders, Drafts of Cheeks, to make 


them pevelle te fore / 
‘ 
. (vmparny 
— — 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A QUEER BOOK 


t wae written twenty five years age, bat 
ur cot responde mt hee juet pot arenn te 
oar correspon tent tea little alow 


liirty years ago of thereabouts in a 
hoepital in Vienna, there was a catatepti: 
patient whose perrons sensililities were 


salted in es moet extraordinary manner 
Het sense of sight wea intensified to sach 
a degree that she coald not bear the ean 
ight et all, and in the darkness of mid 
ht abe wae alle to see the objects in her 
oom, the colere of the furniture, and so 
a Heron Ketchentbach, a gentioman of 
bigh scientific attainments, and a daringly 
speculative mind besides, heard of this pa 
trent Tt te wafe to way that the thonght 
ehich therenpon came into the bead of 

eron Retelx nbeoh, wae e thonght which 
woulkin t have come inte the head of one 
van in ten thousand Haron Hetchenbach 
recelled to mind that the Aurora Borealis 
r Northern Light was Sane tu be 
electric phenomena prodaced by terrestrial 
pegpety m, and then the thenght ocoarred 
to the original mind of this man to test the 
matter by meape of this nervous pationt 
He =a have the patients room placed 
» estate of perfect darkness, then bring 
some powerfal magnets imte it, and then 
wwe if tne patient could see any lights upon 
the ~ The experiment succeeded 
perfectly Mise Nowotny saw dame-like 
gbts, vivid end beantifal, and variously 
colored, flowing out from the poles of the 
magnets, and glancing alon, the edges 
throughout their e bole length 

That wes « starting point for Naron 
Lewbentech From this his etperiments 
ettended over several years, and were 
nade of af Many #8 BILy persone or more, 
*senaitives, the Daron coals then, some of 
them sick, some tp health buatell persons 
of a very fine and eicitable nervous or 
gentration, people who have « halut of 
walking into their sleep,” of jabbering 
» thetr dreama, people eho are sul ject to 
oervone headaches, who cant bear the 
moon to shine in their feces o nights, and 
people who are particularly euserptible in 
their warves” All these people can ree 
things obdreamed of tm the phikmophy of 
wdipary, healthy mortale with an iron 
stomeckh and leather perves. Dont tarn 
1p your Rese at the idea, my hard beaded 
friend The eye of James Watts saw a 
stean epgine im the tea hettle It bad 
always been there, bat poly else sae 
t oti! the microscope revealed the 
erigghng monsters in a drop of water, 
oe en oF women of any Comman sense 
bat would have sworn that a drop of 
water was just @ drop of water, without an 
earthly thing elee in it. | rather think that 
sat tam t original, but then its « 
god one Bo don't say whats what and 
what em t ll you Bnow, you hnow 

Bare Kercher beck experimented a veral 
years compared corrected, and patiently 
worked wat bis e1perimenta, testing them 
at each step by the known laws of science, 
ants! he wee eure at last that be bad dis. 
~wvered @ hitherto hidden and ankroen 
force im patare. This force be proved by 
etperimentsa to be diferent from elec 
tricity, tam of heat, though cxist 
ing » and with all these, and inteed, ot 
iwting in all patere, To this strange, new 
‘pent, be geve the name of Od, oF adic 
force. And bis scoount of thie strange. 
bew agent constitutes the queer book | 
bave |cen reading (his sammer 

Odie force bas « positive and negative 
polarity, like magvetiam, attracting and 
repelling scoording as like and anlke 
~ of objects are brought together 
te a well heown fect that eben a power 
ful magpet « drawn sloely down the arm 
f pereome baving « bighly vervous tem 
perement, (elthout touching the ara 
these persons feel @ streak of beat or cold 
following the pessege of the wagnet. The 
odte fore tm the m- Cares ibe sense 
tem of beet and which & pleakant 
on d»aqgrecable to the person, as the case 
may t 

1 «ent begin to mention balf or quarter 
of the strange ideas ebich this old new 
book pat inte my bead, bat what interest- 
od me most, | remember, was about otic 
force as «xistent in buman bodies. The 


| bands ower the * 
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baron discovered chemical ection to bes 
pewerfal source ot Od, of odie force, and 
es chemical ection is going on cvptinaally, | 
night and day, in the bamen body, the 
human body i« full of this adic force, | 
which ¢ neither magnetiom por electricity 
ho the baron led his semaitives into & ptr 
fectly dark room, and waited in profound | 
silence and gloom to see whether they | 
could discover any lights of Tames over | 
the haman body And eure enough, after | 
waiting to accustom their eyes to hanting 
out the delicate light, they could perceive | 
flame like appearances tewuitg from 4ifler 
ent parts of the body, particularly the 
brain, Seogere and eyes It maet look 
very quer to see folke fingerends all 
silere tm the dark Hat the darkness 
moet be perfect It te the odie light, the 
beron says, which makes cats eyee and 
dogs eyes shine in the derk. And that re 
minds me thet | myself bere once or 
twice seen the eyes of haman beings shine 
in a dim light, jast like cate eyee 
It ooourred again to the far thinking 
mind of the baron to look oat for odi 
lights in places where chemical decompo 
sition wae going on largely Bo be took 
some of his sensitives to vieit graveyards 
at night, and for sare here agein the sensi | 
tives were able to deteet lominons appear | 
ances and the flame like lights over al! the 
recent graves. Ke you see the good baron 
outs away at one stroke, and on scientific 
principles, all the piled up nomaensical | 
stories and superstitious graveyard 
tales since the world beyan. There are 
lights over graven, to be sure, odie lights, 
caused by the decomposition of the monld 
ering bodies below. Its rather a comfort 
to know that there i such « thing ase 
Will.o' the. Wiap, after all, even if it extete 
only on scientific principles, I wonder if 


anybody who will read this in ‘Tas Port te | | 


enough of a ‘sensitive to see the lights 
over new made yraves! 1d like to see the 
thing tried, Im sare. 1d try it myself, in 
a minute, only | have no hope that I woald 
prove a “sensitive.” Ive been a news | 
paper correspondent too long for that, you 
“eo 


(hace admit the Haron HKeichenbach« 
new force to exist, and think of all the 
mysteries in earth and ashy which it will 
acoount for There ts animal magnetiam, 
or meameriam, for one thing. Odie force 
existe largely tn the haman body, and in 
Nuences ‘* seteili ves It hae « positive 
ancl negative polarity, agreeable or dis 
nenailives, an the onse 


ap reoable ty the 


wey be lon t we ell know that there 
are people whose very atmosphere is re | 
polave to as, without our keowing any 


foree i 


good reason for ty Thew odie | 
There | 


repellant to us, the baron woald say 
possomming a powerful odio 
make passes with their 
seneitives, and produce 
an when they are 
That « meamer 


are people 
force who can 


the same seneation 
stroked with the magnet 
wm, you see Again, there are various 
kinds of frnita and food of which yoa| 
can t abide the taste, and others of which 
vou are very fond 

Kome perons have passionate antipa 
thies te certain suletances, and cant bear | 
to tomeh them, while other anbetances are 
crcoedingly pleasant to the toach It all | 
comes from the positive on negative odic 
foree of the piven article, Haron Ketehen 
bach found that an odie current parsed 
around the earth with the magnetic onr 
rent, and that nervous patients found it 
Hepowmible to rest im bed when their bed 
stent againet the oie current, of in any 
other direction than with the head to the 
north Hie nervous patients always cut 
up when pot in bed wrong People with 
dimeased nerves therefore should always, 
sleep with the head te the north — bP inally 
sormpam!nliets do most extraordinary and 
impossible things in utter darkness be 
cause they see by odie light, tnvisible to | 
common eyes All these and many other 
strange things are accounted for, if we 
accept Haron Keichenbach ss theory The 
Haron thinks that there are andoubtedly 
several persons in every neighborhood, 
who, in perfect darkness, after acoustom 
ing their eyes to this darkness awhile, | 
could discern odic lights on baman bodies, 


on oryatala, meynets and metals, | should 
like to see that tried, too 
Thos far Baron Reichenbach, It waa all | 


very strange and intensely interesting to 
me, at the aame time it looked very reason. | 
able and probable, the way the Raron put | 
it. He wrote bis book twenty five yeare | 
ago Many of the stabborn old German | 
savanes ec fed at bis discoverios at the 
time, and the suliject seemed to die away | 
at length Bat this sommer something has 
happened oat West here which seems to | 
strangely confirm the truth of the Haron's 
conclusions 

A young men bas been performing rome 
very curioas experiments before a gang of 
unbelieving Chicago editors, and of all 
people on earth | don thnow of anybody who 
would be quite as bard to convince of any 
mysterious new mental phenomena as a lot 
of editors, IL dont know whether thats a 
compliment to ‘em or not Hat these | 
tough old editors all came ont honestly | 
in their papers and told the trath about | 
what they witnessed The young mans | 
partioular powers lay in mind reading, and | 
in finding bidden objecta If you would go | 
off w any part of a balding and bide an | 
object as carefally as might be, and would 
come back to the young man Hrown, be 
being blindfolded, would lead you directly | 
to where you had hidden the object, no 
matter where it was He did this withont 
mistake in every case, it only being neces 
sary for the one crperimenting to pe bin | 
hand open Mr Brown's forehead Mr 
Brown can read acourstely the thoughts | 
of any person who will place bis band | 
apon bis Browns) forehead. He cannot | 
acoount for his strange powers himeelf, | 
He only saye that raye of light appear) 
to stream oat from his brain to the brain | 
of the experimenter, when the otber » band | 
is placed ag t bis foreb and that) 
when he goes to fod an object, a steady | 
line of light streams out to of from the | 
object and leads bim straight to it. Re 
member now that these experiments are 
vouohed for by a lot of editors 

Are not the “lines of light’ which the 
young man perceives Karon Reichenbach s | 
oxite lights, and may not this odie force be 
the power which joins mind and matter ' 
lt may be ao, truly. 21a 

“Beacons Bose Nicep obtained two 
honors before midnight, whem the negative 
forces are in operation, is the rest which 
most recuperates the system, giving bright 
bese to the eye and a glow to the cheek 
The difference between the appearance of 
® pereon who habitually retiree at ten 
eclook and that of ope who sits op anti 
twelve is quite remarkable The tone of 
the system so evident in the comple tion, 
the olearpess and sparkle of the eye, and 
the softmess «f the lines of the features 
are, in & person of health, kept at “* oon 
cert pitch by teabiog regular reat two 
hours before twelve o clock, and thereby | 
obtaining the “beaaty sleep” of the night. 
There ie « beeviness: of the eye, a salioe- 





| 
i 


ness of skin, and absence of thet glow iD |b, continually potpting thi m out to oar. | 
_ selves aod to vtbers, aud — 


the face which renders it fresh in expres 
stom aad roend in appearance, that readily 
stinguishes the person who beeps 
boar 


late 
| 


FOUR PICTURES 
P\ MERLI 


‘ier @ the breeene ite “ay duwe 
| tm the bee od the dark Alliegherice yon, 
W here the oriee of Siede and (he ee ge of bewe 


(ame ell day bong threragh the bongh> 

All free to the tows of the goiden ar 

A me dee threw joome bet wealth of be 

And hameed +e ehe threated (he lurest 

A moentein ditty of har. cot der 

Ae he light af « wae OO 

i we gieeer end bet @eut'o miles 
4 ij y weet 


wey 





« king of ‘\fe 


4 age etrvad out 
4. ’ hogtht wee dows 
Hot « kine ight from | ‘ 
Andae wh ont «glow 









oir amen, 
* terart b-ot or 


eeere ‘ are @ae earl 
Aud eme be a hue as for breed 
“ . ‘ os nt mile oft « 
ady haud f *« . 
‘ . ‘ ° 
wee . 
ti smeer war kh 
tl 
’ * lede etivnd oar! at the ~ of ye 
ve . “KE eulew mnie ~umhre at 
+ 
cree avee ruet ot nh the garth 
’ . teeont ate ' m the Learth 
' he shadows sprang wher i darkied and 
trent “ «ew eer iuwia 





ogh turhed axle of « grave hew- mare 


lew «2 * od came down Irom the mountains 
Detg ht 
Nid w hinge A along through the rulght, 
And, © ki tteet of a) the veer t wand, 
le winter that bortee the dead years dead 
And Winter wae king of aff 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
THE HABIT OF FAULT-FINDING. 


Fault foders are of three temperaments 

the peevish, the plaintive and the un 
ayrmpathizing 

The frat class are inveterate fretters 
nothing i» ever jast to their minds, In 
summer they find fault becanse it is too 
bot and dusty and in winter becanse it ix 
too eold and maddy of anowy Uhey fret 
when it rains and when it is dry when 
they are ill, or when anybody elxe is ill 
in every one they see some fanit 
persons are wo awkward that they cannot 
endare to meet them: and others so dis 
agreeable, that it in a penance to be in 
their society They never can read a book 
that pleases them, listen to a sermon that 
suite them, or attend a concert or a lec 
tore that in to their taste. “Itia a frnit 
lees andertaking, seid Dean Swift, ** t 
write for persons of a nice and foppish 
gusto whom it is impossible to please 
And it is certainly useless to anderteke to 
please or satisfy those of a poevieh, dis 
contented temperament, whose meat and 
driok are found in fault (nding A ream 
may be furnished in perfect taste, bat 
they will eurely find a flaw somewhere, if 


nome 


}it if only that a picture is hang a pin's 
| width awry 


The gift of seeing beauty in 
all things is not theirs, either by birth or 
education, and they will annoy every one 
with whom they come in contact by their 
continual dispraine of everything andevery 
dandy 
The plaintive fanit finders are almost as 
great a ttiieance aa the peevieh, for they 
moan and groan over their woes and sur 
roundings until one sighs for 
eon) wtiw ke rte we 
q oe . ' . 4 
Anywhere, so we tly from an atmosphere 
impregnated with such sighs end 
dears 
Its uniformity ia also very dall and de. 
pressing, and we do not wonder that men, 
whe ate powessed of wives of sach a 
temperament, are forced to seek more 


"Ob 


| congenial society at the clul) or the ma- 


loons = If wives wonld only learn to greet 
their hosbands when they return bome 
from their business pursuits with pleasant 
smiles, and converse upon the topes of 
the day, ete, rather than upon the cde 
merits of Bridget or Dinah, or the bad 
behavior of their ohildren, they would 
som perceive a difference in ther has. 
band « demeanor 

And if basbands would buat learn to 
govern their tongues, and pot fad fault 
with the table, and the children, aud blame 


Biographical Sketches. 
FRANCISCO PIZARRO. 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN 

In tracing the history of the Spanish 
Copqoest in America, the mind of the 
reader is alternately eflected with horror, 


aimireton, and amazement - Lorror cans. 
ed by the excesses of the conquerors, ad. 
miretion of their bravery and persever- 


ance, and amazement at the ignoract reck- 
leseness that, ia parsuit of a present ob 
ect, could tarn a country possessing « 
high degree of civilization into « state of 
comparative barbarism. The reader of | 
to day, however, in jadgtmg Pizarro, Cor 
tes, Vasoo Notes and the reat, should re- 
member thet the time in which they lived 
and conquer: d was very diferent from our 
own 90 essentially different that I doubt 
that acy man of the present ——_— 
can successfully pat himself in their place 
They were ambitious and avaricious, bat | 
they were not without prince ples and a | 
wrong beaded sense of daty —especially 
the duty of propagating the Christian re- | 
ligien and if their Christianity was rather | 
too muscular, it was at least sincere. | 
The discoverer and conqueror of Tera, | 
Francisco Pizarro, was « self-made man. | 
He was the illegitimate son of a Spanish | 
fMioer, be began life as a sewineberd, and 
it in maid that be served fora time with his | 
father in the Italian wars, His education 
was neglected. To the day of his death, 
be could neither read vor write 
The date of Pizarro’s birth is nnoertain 
Ile was probably born at Traxillo, in the 
year tio. Of bia four brothers, Fernan 
do, Gonzalo, Jaan and Martin, the first- 
named was the only legitimate beir of the 
house of Pivarro, bat they all possessed 
some landed property in Spain. Francisco 
hed only bis cloak, sword, and a fairatook 
of courage, prodence and perseverance. 
With these he set out to seek his fortune 
in the terra incognita of the New World 
I rancisco Pizarro was the ideal of a 
common soldier, He knew how to obey 
end toendare, When he was forty years 
old about 1°10 he waa left by Ojeda in 
command at San Sabastian. Ojeda's con 
fidence in him must have Leen very great. 
or such an important charge would not 
have been contided to him. The poople at 
the settlement were dying of fan ine, and 
they waited impatiently for Ojeda's retarn 
with eupplies, but be did not come, Pizar 
ro and his men determined to set sail from 
the place, bat there were only two brig 
antines, and these were not large enongh 





for them all, What was to be done? 
Nothing, bnt to wait to wait until the 
Indiana and famine had 


| 
rednoed them | 
to the proper number Sternly and re 
signedly they waited, end then those that | 
were left satlied from San Sabastian. One 
oft the brigantines was commanded by Pi. | 


arro, the other by Valenzuela Valen. | 
suelas, struck by some buge fish, went) 
down Pizarro made for Carthagena. | 


Here he met two vessels coming to San 

Sebastian with sopples.  Enciso was their | 

commander, and on board was Vasco Nn. | 
, who being in debt, bad concealed | 


[himself in a barrel on board of one of | 


these vessels, and thas escaped from the | 
istand of Hispaniola, Pizarro and bis com. | 
panions then joined Enoiso 

Pawine and danger dogged the atcj4 of } 
Lucisos expedition. lTinally, he was de- 


|} posed and Vasco Nanezs took command, | 


| abounding in immense wealth, 


| he silently pondered on them 


their wives for ercry little, trifling thing | 


that occurs tn the bousebold, they would 
be surprised at the pleasure they woald 
bestow opon their families 


| who had ever done so, 
| to find the shortest way to the seashore 


It is said that there are more fretting 


women than men. It may be so, because 
the little trifles, the tiny worries and vera 
tons of their boarly life do harass their 
sensitive nerves far more than the busi 
ness enterprises of men; but we have 
known some men who allowed themselves 
to find fanlt so continually, when they 
were in the home circle, that their abeenve 


was aleays a season of relief to both wife | 


and children. 
The unsympathiving flod a great deal of 


material lying around loose upon ehich to | 
whet the edge of their fault fading tem. | 


peraments 

They are usually of a strong, robust—I 
might almost may beastly bature and they 
cannot understand why one need be ill or 
wiley or why one need care for heat or 
cold, or any of the minor vetations of 
life 

They are of a pachydermatous habit, 
and nothing ir jores their feelings, except. 
ing 1 is downrnght abuse, ani that they 
will resent with almost bratish force. Yet 
they will scold, with the intensiiy of a 
Virago, if things do not exactly suit their 
peculiar whims and fancies 

It is a strong characteristic of fault 
fluders to treat every trifling slip as a con- 
stant practice — to treat the anlacky ex cep- 
tion as the general rule and say — 

* There! you always do so.” 

Nothing can be more annoying to young 

reons than this habit of geveralizing any 


| this time fifty. four years old, bat he atill 


| ex rted to an almost incredible degree. 


ite awk wardness or dereliction from daty. — 


Keproof would bave much more ia 
fluence for good if the act is 


repr imanded | 


Up to this time, Francisco Vizarro was | 
looked upon as a hard-working leutenant, 
nothing more, The great porpose which 
afterward monlded his life bad not yet 
taken possession of bim Vaseo Nafez 
having captured a cacique named Careta, 
carried bim to Darien. Throngh one of 
this caciqne’s relations, the Spaniards be- 
came acjaainted with Cornogre, the chief 
of a tribe, whose territory lay forty leagues 
from Darien. The Spaniards visited Cor- 
nogre, and quarrelled about the gold that 
the latter presented to them. The chief's 
won, probably with the landable intention 
of getting rid of there dangerons visitors, 
told them of a great sea toward the south, 
and also of a land in the same direction 
He meant 
the Pacitle Ocean and Pern, The young 
man's words deeply impressed Pizarro and 


Vasco Nutez determined to discover the 
ocean and the lands of which Cornogre's 
son had spoken In September, 1515, he 
net out to find ‘the other sea.” In twen- 
five days Notes looked on the boundless 
Pacitlo the first man of the Old World 
Pizarro was sent 


Alopzo Martin, who accompanied him, 
chscovered it, and retarned with the tid- 
ings. Vasco Noficz then descended to the 
sbore, and ejaipped with eword and shield 
walked into the ocean, and took posseasion 
of it in the vame of the kings of Castile 
The Spaniards were not disappointed in 
the new country. LDeerla and gold were 
found in abundance = Overjoyed, the dia 
coverers retarned to |)arien with the news. 

In the limits of thie sketch it wonld be 
imposmble to follow Pizarro in all his 
various expeditions before he etrnok ont 
on bis own acoount. In 1517 Vasco Na- 
fier was bebeaded, and the road to Pern 
left open to Pizarro. 

Pizarro, however, retired from military 
life and took to cattle- farming at Panama, 
although the thonght of Pern end its 
riches was still in bis mind. He was at 


waited for his opportunity Almagro, the 
son of a laborer and, like Pizarro, a cattle. 
farmer, Fernando de Loqne, a clergyman, 
aod Pizarro formed a trumvirate for the 
copquest of Pern an appalling andertak- 
ing for three men. Pizarro was to lead the 
soldiers, Almagro to go and come with 
supplies, and de Logue, who was wealthy, 
to take charge of the affairs at home. The 
three were to divide the profits, In No- 
vember, 1524. Pizarro ret sail with eighty 
men and four horses In this expedition 
Pisarro 6 pers: verance and fortitade were 


After many bardsbips and mach troable in 
nading bis men to remain with him. 
at last reached Pern. The words of 
> ‘s son that the precions metals 








Sithout any reference to ant ta, ap- 
leas it 1s the habit which is the distinct 
grievance 

A yrun bler is a woefal a janct in house 
keeping Little annoyances are couverted 
int great trials by bis ministry, and one 
fears the contagion of the vice, for chil- 
dren catch the bebit very quickly; ser- 
vauts follow enit, and the «tausphere of 


;eoch a bowe is almost as mach to be 


dreaded as that of small pox. 

Even the boase dog «til bark in con- 
orrt, atd fly inte a tempest of protests at 
the slightest soand. 


Toe tree fault foder is, bowever, a de. | Atebualipa Uf ortupately for the natives, 
cided egotist, for be ses and jadges of | 


thir ge == the) relate ty bimeself, as is the 
care with all de feot ve ym 

There is pothing per feot wm this world 
bat we iperesre the tem perfections of hfe 


* Whee oF 'einks « faniticss pi ce to see, 
Thinks © bal be or Was, ber ls, por o'er shall be.” 
DAinsY EVEBRIGHT. 


| 
! 
| 
| 
} 
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' 


| 


oO 
were bere wore abandant than iron at 
Bisoay, were found to be true. Bat at. 
least ope thousand men would be neces<ary 
for the copqaest of this country, peopled | 
by powerful tribes, some of which used | 

~eped arrows in warfare ; and so the :n- 
domitable Spaniard went back for the 
thoasand men 

Not having obtaived half the required 
number he retarned to Pern, and conqner- 
ing or pecifying the tribes on his way, be | 
bewan his maroh in 1532 toward Caana- 
marca, the dominion of the powerfal Inca | 


the use of poi<oned arrows was not gene 
ralin Pern. Had it been, the Peravians 
woald have been more than a match for 
the mounted and steel clad As 
on were, Pizarro’ force was 
eq to myriads of the natives, and to 
facilitate the conquest. a civil war between 


| Atebaallpa and Gaascer Inca, his brother, 


| 


had jast ended. 


Hearing of Pizarro’s appresoh Ateha- | 


| shoot. Ove day, soon 


| they bed taken a few 


alipa semt messengers with presents to 
meet him. Neither Pizarro nor the Inva 
was prepared for open war. Each wat bed 
the other suspicionaly, waiting for the 
sign of war or peace, When the invaders 
reached 


deserted. Atabuallpa and his army bad 
encamped at a distance of about one league. 
Fernando de Soto was sent as an envoy 
into Atahualipe’s camp, and Pizarro re- 
mained in the town awaiting the Inca's 
coming 

The Inca came, numerously attended. 
There followed a parley. The rival chiefs 
had pot yet declared for war; bat the Inca 
was haughty and the Spaniards jealously 
watchful. The latter perhaps misinter- 


Cassamarca they found the town | 


| preted the actions of the Indians, and ima- 


gined that they were about to be attacked. 


| They anticipated the attack. Accompanied 


by fonr men, Pizarro captared Atabaallpa. 
Those immediately around the Inca’s per- 
son were faithful to him, and were slaagb- 
tered while defending his litter. The rest 
of the Indians fled, pursued by the Span 
tarda. 

Although the Inca paid his promised 
ransom —a room full of i —he was con- 
demned to be burned. Having consented 


to become a Christian, he was baptized, | 


and bis sentence mitigated to strangula- 
tion. This breach of faith in execating 
the Inca after the payment of the ransom, 
has left an indelible stain on Francisco 
Pizarro’s name. 

After this Pizarro's career was made up 
of conquest and juarrela with his coad)u- 
tors in power. Him brothers had come to 
America, and were the cause of mach cis- 
sension. He received the title of Marquis 
of Atavillos. In June, |5/11, he was assas- 
sinated by some of bis ovantry men. At 
the time of his death, he was seventy years 
old. His death, as described by Arthar 
Helps, is one of the saddest and bloodiest 
in history, bat 1 was a fitting end to snch 
a life. 


—_—o 


A SUMMER MEMORY. 


liere, where theese low lush meadows lic, 
We wandered in the sommer weather 

When earth, and air, and arching eky 
Blaved grandly, goldenly together 


Aud off, iu that same summer-time, 
We sought and roamed these self-same mea- 
down, 
When evening brought the curtew chime, 
Aud peopled fekd and told with shadows 





ne of oor last Lond tryst 
The night was eahar t 









And, standing bere. bres 
We sealed our pa 
Ah, truest miepla 1' ah, inet falee Kine 
She with another mates to-morrow 
And now my uttermost of biie« 
Is made my uttermost of sorrow, 
1 wrestle sore 'n bitterest strife, 
bor nieht drawe round me dull and dark 
\mat my darkened aky of life 
No slogle star of hope ts eparkl ing 
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OBSERVATIONS. 
BY MAX ADELER 


Ptitors will please bear in mind that tlhe 
by Max Adeler, in « 


nal contents of 


MOD 
Tun Pos 


lower g Observations 
with the other orty T, 
we copyrightad, We thie notice on aceount 
Mo the constant “appropriation” of Max Adeler's 
articles, without the requisite credit being given 
either to the writer or the paper bh sat, 
vet 

A friend of ours who was stopping at 
an interior town a few days ago, went with 
a companion into a small tavern near 
to the railroad station. Sitting behind the 
bar in a rocking-chair was the landlady, 
reading a book, and crying over it. When 
a customer would come in she would tarn 
the volnme down on the table, wipe ber 
eyes, and diepense the liqynid poison, and 
perhaps abnae some one of the drinkers 
for not paying bia score. Then she would 
retarn to the book, and open the fonntain 
of her tears afresh. Presently a gentleman 
with a vermilion nose and tattered gar- 
ments came in, and after obtaining a sip 
of gin attempted to walk out without pay- 
ing for it. Then that landlady slammed 
her book down on the counter, climbed 
over the bar, and engaged in single com- 
bat with the party of the glowing nose. 
She came off the con yneror, bat while the 
conflict reged, our man walked over and 
took a look at the title of the book. It was 
Mr Arthur's affecting story, ‘‘ Ten Nights 
in a Bar-room.” This is a fact. 

We always weloome the return of the 
month of September becanse as there is an 
r in its name, oysters may be eaten. And 
we cannot belp reflecting sometimes upon 
the fact that it is a very wise dispensation 
of nature that the letter r was selected as 
the particular member of the alphabet 
which agrees with oysters If it had been 
arranged for instance that oysters were 
only fit to be eaten in the months which 
have a z or an x in them, it is perfectly 
manifest that we should never have been 
able to use the bivalves at all, unless, in- 
deed, the matter could bave been ar- 
ranged by changing the names of the 
months. The operation of this myste- 
rious law which makes r indispensable to 
the anccess of an oyster, is one of the most 
remarkable things in the whole cosmogony 
of natare; and not less wonderfal is the 
instinct which enables an oyster which 
lies quiet daring the summer, to come ont 
and swim up to the large cities on the very 
first day of September, ready to be opened. 

We have no copyright on that word cos- 
mogony. It was introduced here b 
we want to be impressive, and to give an 
air of grandeur to the subject. Persons 
who consider the word a success in this 
direction are at liberty to use it, without 
payment 
— When breech loading rifles were first 
introduced among the Kickapoo Indians, 
the principle upon which the wea are 
constructed was pot exactly understood. 
Jumping Bear got hold of one, the barrel 
of which opened at the rear with a spring 
and was attached to the stock with a hinge. 
The chief got it open and put the cart- 
tridge in, and then he was deeply perpler- 
ed to know bow to get the barrel beck in 
ite place again. After making sundry 
futile «forts, he abandoned the attempt 
and cerned the gno around with the stock 
hanging loose He thought be would use 
it asacinb. at any rate, even if it wouldn't 
afterward, 





be be- 
came ergs in a discussion with an 
Arrapaboe [+ dian— probably upon the snb- 
ject of Cweariam, or hired girla, or the 
price of matton, or something of the sort, 
and be attem 
gentleman of 

by whanging bim over the bead «ith the 
demworashzed gon. As the batt «trnck the 
noble savage it shat on the end of the bar- 
rel with a slam, exploded the cartridge. 
and in less than « minute that exasperated 
leader of the Kickapoo section of the 
North American Indian race was browsing 


aroand in the b-ppy banting grounds in a | 


copditien of an astooishment. His 
bereav: d family neglected to load up that 
sacred relic of their de head antil 
bat now, 
when an Arr.p-hoe ludian presents hereti- 
ca! op’biens concerning matton or such 


thimga, they perforate him properly. 


to convince the other | 
upsoundness of his views | 


Stotesbary lost his nose in early life 
daring an interview with a patent bay 
chopper, bat he succeeded in procuring a 
wai nose of such marvellous 
that only keen soratiny could degect the 
frand One night last winter, while Btotes- 
| bury was on bis way to Miss Johnson's, « 
tremendous fire broke out, and Ntotesbar, 
| stopped to look at it. He became deep! 
j interested and drew «quite near to 

flame. The heat was so great that Stotes:. 
| bary’s nose gradually softened, and 
| sumed something of the sbape of « 
| oyster. He did not notice it, however, 
went calmly onward to Miss Johnson's. 
| When he entered, the servant girl at the 
door gave one startled look at him and 
| began to langh in a most boisterous man. 
per. Stotesbary, indignant, pashed on. 
| ward to the parlor; as he entered, Mixs 
Johnson rose to receive him. As 
canght a glimpse of bis nose she 


ge 





langhter. ‘* What is the meaning of this 
extraordinary conduct, Miss J ” 
a dead “tot 


j i . “Oh, Me. Stotee- 
bury,” she said, * please eicuse me—bat 
| wha—wha- wha—what's the matter with 
your nose?” Stotesi/ury went to the pier. 
glass, gazed at that cereous oyster on his 
face—jammed his hat suddenly on his 
head, and fled from the room. As he 
reached the entry, he found Miss Joba. 
son's little brother jast coming in the 
door, and as that urchin ved the 
condition of Stotesbury's face, he gave 
one wild yell and shrieked, “* Ob, Tay 
come here, come here quick, and look at 
old Stotesbury's nose!” Then 

emerged all at once from the front door 
and went home. He is now an 
india-rubber nowe, and he goes past John- 
son's without ringing the bell. 

A Georgia bride is described in one of 
the local papers as ‘looking a very lily 
cradled in the golden glimmer of some 
evening lake—a foam-fleck, snowy, yet 
sun-flasbed, crowning the ripplings of 
| some soft southern sea.” She was really 
| nothing but a red-headed girl with corns 
| and a ph | fondness for her meals, 
| and attired in a bombazine dress. The 
| reporter was invited to the wedding and it 
| is wa that he became intoxicated by 
| injadicions indulgence in cake, He was, 
however, more fortunate = treatment 

of the subject than the ing reporter 
| who was also invited to a wedding. This 
' 











enterprising journalist came home and 
while writing a description of the affair, 
| said that ‘the bride made every one happy 
| with her shining face.” Bat the type-setter 
| got the remark into print in this shape 
‘The bride made every one buffy with 
| her skinny face.” Since that time the re- 
| lations of the bride have betrayed consid- 
erable anxiety to meet with that reporter. 
They want to see him about something. 
| Bat he appears to wish to avoid publicity, 
and so be writes bis items now at the bottom 
| of a coffer dam in the middle of the river. 
Of course if Ann Eliza Young ever 
sneceeds in obtaining a divorce from Brig- 
ham, she will immediately mail to us the 
silver plated butter knife which we sent 
to her when she married him. We do not 
care so much for the batter knife itself, 
but for the principle involved. When we 
knew Brigham in childhood we promised 
Lim that we would send a present to bis 
bride when he concluded to wed. In fal- 
filment of that pledge we have already 
been obliged to bay jast fifty-four more 
batter knives than we at first anticipated. 
If now he marries again, as he probably 
will when Ann Eliza secedes, another bat- 
ter knife will be wanted, and we woald 
rather give him an old one than to inoar 
any further expenditare. We do not own 
a will from which silver-plated butter 
knives can be ground out by simply tarn- 
ing a crank ; we have no mine from which 
wach knives can be excavated with a shovel 
and a crowbar. Mr. Young may entertain 
such an idea, but it is erroneous. We pay 
cash for them ; and not only is the process 
exhaustive, but we have been such a fre 
quent purchaser, that now as soon as we 
enter a jewelry store, the clerk instantly 
begins to wrap up a silver-plated butter 
knife without waiting to ask what we want; 
and as be hands it to us, inqaires when itis 
going to come off ; and whether it is Brig- 
ham s sixty-first or sixty-second consolida- 
tion? = It is time to turn over a new leaf. 
A little more provocation and we will send 
an infernal machine to the old gentleman. 
—A correspondent who professes to 
know the American Consul at 
says the story published by us last week to 
the effect that the merchants of that city 








ceremony occurred, but he is only to be 
pitied. When the Post asserta, for instance, 
that a particular man—eay Gieorge Francis 


pa 
thinks of it. He may still eat and sleep and 
move abvat, bat he is nothing but mere is- 
animate remains. He is mistaken, and if 
he had that contidence in the papers which 
every American citizen ought to have, he 
would candidly admit that he is simply « 
cadaver, which ought to be promptly baried. 
This seems to be necessary, if the pablic 
press is to command respect. If every per- 
nounce defanet is to be 


famy. What is the use of having Sanday- 
schools, if the little children who re- 
ligions trath therein are to be — 





cont citi and 
piety oat of boys whose natures are defiled 
| by frequent and scandalous Los 
the atrucions licentionsness of ‘* mambley 
| peg?” We think not. Ualess a warning 
vutoe is raised in the palptt and the pres 
tendencies 





| that bas ever been played. 
































—_—*, 

















*PFae=x<2 7 ales 


SBRehMe sr Paar 


=* 


PRERGR “see F arate 


S$ E°SSFESRSPSG SEFPESR SESS 


. 
_ 


apse: 


rn. 


TRESSRS ELE 


FEEr 


Se BER 


BESice 


FESEES TBreF 


zee Sen 


BghE Bes eb aks 


BekiS ea Te 


se 
es 
&™ 


a a 


ieseakt 


















































FLOWER-TAUGET. 
BY) MIPIAM EARI 


M,) mi dest dandetion beside the rarden wail, 


fou ave pour little goiden day and scarce are sore 
aia; 

Vothipke it must be tiresome tu bad and bloom and 
Me, 

And never look beyoad your own small patch of 
ative eky. 


™ os pitying the patient Gower, | tarned my steps 


wide, 

® sorrow that my fate should be with here so near | 
allied; | 

Y ot like her with cheerful face turned to the 
lowing ean, 

Bb! @ oomy owe because my days in each email 
circles ran. 

. om a d@ierontented mood and Oiled with mur- 
muring, 

o later day | chanced to come ecrose the lowly 


thing; 
Vv quickened viston read at once the lerson sweet 


and new, 
* sueformed befere me rose the flower and glori- 
ded In hae, 


4 biteclad and lifted higher, almost too fair tor 
might, 

Awaiting some wind angel with which to take ber 

Nght; 

, heart demanded 
reply, 

‘oom where thy God bath wilied It, and trust His 
by and by. 


and conscicnce made 


—— ——-_— - 


CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGL, 
* cOTMOR OF ** THE COST OF CONQUEST,” ETC. 


CHAPTER I. 


THE TRAGEDY AT WESTERPARK 


Here tn ber hair 
« painter plays the epider, and hath woven 
A golden m. sh to entrap the hearts of men, 
aster than gnats, in cobwebs; bat ber eyes 
tow could be see to do them ?— Shad«peare, 


** Alma, I t, I adore you! You 
must, you shall be mine!” 

“Mr, Bertram, your persecution is un- 
manly! I cannot give you my love; it is 

dged to avother " 

one ers were walking up and down 
the lawn before a handsome old country 
seat in one of the prettiest of the southern 
coanties of England. The girl was a fair, 
bright young creature, just budding into 
#omanhood 

Standin ith reluctant feet 

Where the brook end river meet, 

w“ b d and childhood greet. 

The gentleman was much older, swarthy 
n complexion, with a piercing black eye 
and raven bair, throngh which and bis 
owing beard threads of silver bad al- 
ready begun to glisten. His eyes bad a 
balefal look in them when they were tarn- 
ed away from the gentle face of the young 

reature at hia side, and there were very 
few people who really liked Mr. Austin 
Bertram, for thongh bis brilliant talents 
won bim admiration, his keen wit and 
stinging tongne made him more feared by 
those with whom he was intimate; but 
little was known of his antecedents or 
‘amily. 

He had but recently returned from South 
America, where, report said, be had amassa- 
ed a large fortune. Report in this in- 
stance lied, for he was in reality a needy 
adventurer, relying upon bis manners and 
appearance, supported by the most con- 
vammate impudence, to help him through 
the world, and wake him, in outward 
seeming, at least a man of means and 
fashion. It was with Alma Bouverie's for- 
tune, not herself, that be had fallen in 
love. He knew that her indulgent father 
would not stand in the way of his child's 
happiness if she would but love him, and 
he was forions that, with all his wiles, 
he could not wia ber 

Alma's heart was gone out of her kee 
ing to an old playmate of her childhood 





ber ~~ §~ face alone. Her hair was 
joaay brown, and bung sbout her 
| in masses, that looked al- 
most golden in sunshine, and her fea- 
| tures were del and regal Her soft 
j blae eyes were shaded by long, dark 
lasbes, and a faint rosy color tinged ber 
She was of the prfife order 


matter of wonder to any one if only for 
| 





| lace, which admirably set off her clear | 


| complexion. Some dead-gold ornaments, 
and a black lace shaw! thrown over her 
bead and shoulders, pleted her cos- 
| tame, and Austin Bertram, aa he looked 
at ber, felt nearer being in love with her 





for herself, not her fortune, than ever be | 
| domain, had done with this world’s cares 
| and joys forever, and was being borne at | 


| 


man. 
** | will have ber,” be muttered to him 
| self; ** by heaven, I will! By fair means or 
| foul, she shall be mine, and, once won, 
| the fortune will come after. That doting 
old fool of a father will refuse her nothing 
she wanta.” 

She had turned her bead toward the 
open windows of the room they had quit- 
ted while these ta were passing 
through his mind, was idly roving 
with some trinket attached to a slight gol 
chain round ber neck. 

“She is y beantiful'” he said 
to himaelf, and was again addressing some 
words of compliment or tenderness to her, 
when saddenly he caught sight of what she 
held in ber hand. 

The words died upon bis lips, and the 
gentle expreasion of is face we aed 
of gloom and icign, not unmixed w 

: ry ibe fear. 


something ve 
that ’” he asked, 
itely. 


had fancied be should be with any wo- 


** This little thing? Ob, I have bad it 
for years,” she replied, wondering a little 
at his question, and the manner in which 
be had pat it. 

** | have never seen it on your neck be- 
fore, have I?" 

**No, I do not wear it habitually. It 
was given me years ago. I'l tell you the 
story some day; there's quite » romantic 
history attached to it. How I came to Fave 
it on to-night is easily explained. I brought 
it out to show to some ladies, and threw 
the chain round my neck for safety's 
sake.” 

** Then you value it?” 

“TI do.” 

** The gift of a dear friend, I suppose “” 

‘*On the contrary, of an utter stranger 
—a person I have never seen save for one 
brief hour of my life ; but somehow I can- 
not help thinking tbat this little cross will 
in some way be strangely mixed up with 
my fature fate, and influence my whole 
life for good or evil.” 

** Superstitions, Miss Louverie.” 

** A little now and then, confess. You 
seem interested in my cross, Mr. Bertram.” 

“Lem. It seems a Curious bit of an 
tiqne workmanship, May | look at it a little 
more closely?” 

She placed the little crucifix in his hand, 
and be gazed at it attentively. 

“The same—the very same!" be mnur- 
mured. “I swore to be revenged, my 
charming Alma, if you would not have me. 
I've a stronger motive how— one as strong 
as hate and disappointwent can make it.’ 

He returved the trinket, and after a few 
trivial words be left ber. There was a look 
of triampb in bis dark eyes as he tarned 
his back upon the house and strode off in 
the direction of the park. 

* Found!” he exclaimed, as the gate 
lashed bebind him; ** found after four. 





a certain Francis Vavasour, son of an old 
friend of her father's—a noble-hearted, 
generous young fellow, whose handsome 
face and winning ways bad made sad havoc 
in the hearts of all the young ladies for 
miles round, and who loved her with an 
earnest devotion upon which years of 
friendly and tant int had 
made no impreasion. 

Mr. Bouverie was well content that his 
motherless girl should find an early haven 
of rest from the storms of the world in the 
bonse of a worthy yoang man, and Francis 
Vavasour was received at Weaterpark like 
a son of the house, though vo betrothal 
had as yet passed between the young 
people. 

Alma had yet another admirer—a real 
ive nobleman, whose wealth was reported 
to be unbounded, and whose love was 
shown ina tb d diff t pok 
ways. Lord Nortonshall made no secret 
of his love, and though Alma had quietly 
and firmly told him that she could never 
be bis wife, he remained at her father's 
house, among a host of other guests, bask- 
ing in her presence, and wearily hoping 
that something, he knew not what, might 
make her change her mind, and consent to 
share bis coronet and bis fortune. He was 








teen years’ patient waiting! Now I know 
why that girl's face seems to me like a 
apirit of the past, or the broken fragmenta 
of a feverish dream. Yea, Alma Bonverie, 
you have helped me to a long-sought re- 
venge!" 

Alma went in and joined the company in 
the drawing-room. Mr. Bouverie liked to 
fill bis house with guests, and to see his 
daugh bappy g her visitors. They 
both had the p t gift of making every 
one feel at home at Westerpark, and con- 
sequently every one enjoyed themselves, 
ont it was a very pleasant group that 
looked up at her entrance. 

** Where is papa, aunty?” she asked a 
comely, matronly lady of forty, or there- 
abouts, Mrs. Everstield by name, who, 
being left a widow with bat limited means, 
was only too happy to take the direction of 
her brother's b bold, and supply a 
mother's place to bis little daughter. 

**Gone down to the lodge, my dear. He 
had some directions to give to Hodgson 
about those borrid poachers. It makes me 
wish there was no such thing as game.” 

** Where can papa be?” she repeated. 
** We want him for the charades.” 

** He anid he shoald be back directly,” 
Mrs. Eversfield said. ‘‘ He mast have been 
detained. Hodgson is terribly long-winded 














& great, strong man, this b ble lord, 
broad-chested and muscular-limbed; he 
could fight, ride, and shoot—and had 
faced death in more than one bard. fonght 
battle, where shot, and shell, and sword- 
thrust had strack down Britain's bravest 
sons. 

With all these qualities of a brave man 
his character had its dark side. He was 
weak and vacillating, easily led, and 
prone to be influenced by the last person 
who obtained bis confid , Or amitten by 
the last pretty face that crossed his path. 
He was inclined to be jealous and sus- 
picions, as such characters are apt to be, 
and on one or two occasions had shown 
that he could be oruel and revengefal as 
well; bot he was a lord, and his coronet 
covered a multitude of sins. 

Mr. Bouverie had, as yet, seen only the 
best side of bis character, and he was a 
frequent and honored guest at Wester- 
park, where the master of the house was 





not lopg in perceiving that it was his 
pretty, blue-eyed Alma who was the at- 
traction. Nor was Nortonshall slow 


to speak to either father or daughter, and 
was very mach surprised to find his appli- 
cation meet with a refusal. He lingered 
on, with an idea that Alma’s prof pre- 
ference for another would yield to the 
brilliant prospect he set before ber, and of 
bim Austin Kertram was intensely jealous. 
He thougbt but little of the other rival— 
“the sailor boy,” as be contemptoonsl 
called the young lieutenant of H M 
Aretbusa © was mistaken in Alma Boa- 
verie; sbe was a true woman, ard no 
thought of being faithless to Frank ever 
flanbed across ber wind when thinking of 
the glories of Nortonsball, and Datta 
House, Cariton-terrace, or listening to the 
brulhant cop ve of the ad whom 
Sbe feared ratber than liked—the black- 
eyed Aastw Bertram. 

Sbe cvnld vot drive him away. He per- 
sisted im bis ot welcome suit till it became, 
as she ssid, precaution. On this sanny 
summer evening be had been more perti- 
nactous than usual, and hed pres-ed bis 
love upon her almost to actual rudeness. 
louk that 
wished 
The 
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when he gets well into one of bis stories. 
The rs are his pet grievance.” 

There was a momentary loll in the con- 
versation, and suddenly there rang sharp 
and clear through the evening air the re- 
port of a gan. It was a still, calm night, 
and thongh the noise was a long way off, 
it could be distinctly heard. 

** Poachers again!" said Lord Norton- 


shall. ‘* Those fellows ought all to be 
hanged. If I bad the making of the laws 
they should.” 


** You are a strict game preserver, then, 
my lord?” said one of the company. 
** Mr. Bonverie is rather lax, I suspect.” 

** Ab, then they take liberties,” his lord- 
ship replied. 

The gossip became general again, though 
Alma ooold not help wondering every now 
and then where her father was that he did 
pot come back, and she canght her 
thoughts wandering from the brilliant 
music to which some of her visitors were 
treating the pany, and listeuing for the 
sound of bis fout upon the stairs. 

A footstep came, but not his; and pre- 
sently the «pened and a servant pat 
his bead in with a look upon his face 
which she never forgot. It was the very 
extreme of terror, and his eyes wandered 
round and round the room as ub- 
certain whom to address, till they rested 
on Mr Waters, Mr. Bouverie's solicitor 
and man of business. 

“What is it, Barton’ asked Mra. 
Ever>ticid, puzzled at the man's manner. 

oh, spesk to Mr. Waters, ma am ?" 

Mr. Waters came forward. 

“To me, my man ?" : 

“If you please, sir. No, sir—that is, I 
don't know-—a messenger for you in the 


library.” 
The lawyer turned very white. He had 





and be followed the wan out of the room 
without a word. When the door closed be- 
hind them, Barton tarned round with a 
piteous look. 

** | beg your pardon, sir, if I frightened 
} sir, bat it was for the ladies sake— 
| Mra. Eversfield poor Mus Aiwa. 
Toere's no message nor nothing for you, 
| Mr. Waters.” 








* Then what is it! Speak out, man.’ 
“*Tt a my master, sir, hes 
** What Has be met with any scct 
dent’ Ont with it'” 
** He's dead, sir.” 
* Dead '” 
Mr. Waters was completely stunned by 
| the shock, and could hardly credit his own 
ears 
| “Dead,” be repeated 
Where?” 
** Shot, «ir— not balf an hour since.” 
“Shot! Bat by whom 
* We don't know, sir.” 
* Where was he?” 
| “Down by the pond, sir. 
| bronght the news, and the gamekeepers 
| are bringing him home.” 
| It was too true 
of Weaterpark, the owner of all that 





“ How 


splendid home, cold and stif, with a mur 
| derer’s bullet through bis heart. 
| 


| CHAPTER HI. 


| “1 Wien rot 


| 


SUCCESS, 


You have displaced the mirth, broke the good 
meeting 
With mort admired diserder, 


It was a difficult task thus laid apon Mn 
Waters to be the bearer of such dreadful 
information, and for a few moments he 
could scarcely believe that he was not in 
some horrid dream, from which he should 
presently awake by bis own fireside. It 
was the truth, however. Each moment 
was bringing the corpse of the master of 
Weasterpark nearer to his own now deso 
late home, and something must be done 
ere the bearers of that terrible bardon ar- 
rived. 

**What shall Ido oh, what shall I do!" 
he asked himself, and, as if in answer to 
his perplexed question, a sharp ring came 
to the door. ‘Good Heavens, they are 
here!” he exclaimed. ‘Go, Barton, and 
keep them quiet, for Heaven's sake |" 

**T don't think it can be them, sir. I 
bade them come in the back way, so as not 
to alarin the ladies.” 

** Quite right, quite right, Barton, and 
very thoughtfal of you, | am sure,” said 
the lawyer. “But I wonder who it can 
be?’ Mr. Vavasour, I declare!" he con- 
tinned, as a cheerful, ringing voice was 
heard in the ball, and the speaker hurried 
lightly toward the staircase. 

Mr. Waters barried out and laid his hand 
on the young man's arm. 

“One moment, Mr. Vavasour,” he said. 
** 1 wish to say a few words to you before 
you go up to Mina Bonverie.” 

“Tm perfectly at your service, Mr 
Waters,” Francia Vavasour replied, in a 

jeasant tone; “but don't keep me too 
ong. for my time is short.” 

** Very little will suffice,” said the old 
gentleman, gravely, and motioning him to 
enter the dining-room. 

Francia obeyed the mute signal with 
rather a puzzled look, and in a very few 
words Mr. Waters made him acquainted 
with what bad occurred, The yoang man's 
handsome face turned very white as he 
listened. He had loved Mr. Bonverie as a 
father, and it was terrible to hear of his 
sudden and awful death at the moment of 
entering his bouse with the anticipation of 
seeing bim alive and well. 

* Alma!” he marmured. 

“Poor girl!” replied the lawyer 
knows nothing aa yet.” 

** How is she to be told ¢” 

**OCannot you undertake the task ?” 

**Not for the world '" exclaimed Francia, 
with a shadder ‘“‘And yet it must be 
done. VPerbaps she will bear it better from 
me. Yea, Mr. Waters, I will do it.” 

** It mast be done at once. Hark! what 
was that ’” 

It was a anppressed cry from the ser 
vanta part of the honse-—a atified ery, 
which told all too plainly that the men had 
arrived from the park with their ghastly 
barden, ‘ 

** Stay about here, Barton,” Mr. Waters 
went on, ‘‘and see that no one goes up to 
the drawing-room. Shall we go and see, 
Mr. Vavasour /" 

Franc nodded without speaking, and, 
arm-in-arm, they went to the servants’ 
hall. They found a mournful yronp as 
sembled there—nearly all the servants, 
four wen, Hodgson, the gamekeeper, and, 
laid on one of the long tables in their 
midst, the corpse of their dead maater. 
There was no awful disfigurement, no 
blood-stained features, or fractured skal! 
He lay there calmly and quietly, as though 
in slumber--and when Francis Vavasour 
stooped over him, he could scarcely rea- 
lize the fact that he was gazing on the face 
of « corpse, so life-like waa the peacefully 
placid expression of the features, which 
seemed those of a sleeper. Alas! it was 
too true. Mr. Bouverie had been dead for 
nome time, as could be plainly perceived 
by the rigidity of the liaiba, which were 
already cold and stiff. 

Mr. Waters tarned to Hodgson for an ex- 
planation. 

“Ite all a mystery to me, sir,” the 
gone said. ‘* Me and Jim here, wax 

wn at the park gate half an hour ago, 
chatting about the birds, aod so on, when 
we hears a bang all of a sadden like, and 
says Jim to me, ‘They're beginning al- 
ready!’ Bat I didn't think as bow it coald 
be poachers, you see, con it was no early 
ouly just between nine and ten—-and them 
sort o fellows seldom come out before 
aboat twelve o'clock or so, knowing that 
there's always sowe of us on the lookout 
However, | knew there must be snmmat 
wrong to bear « shot fired at all that time 
o' night, and we ran down to the beech 
wood, where the report came from, and 
there we found my master.” 

His voice sank into alow sob as he finish 
ed his story, and Francois Vavasouar's tears 
fell fast and thick opon the apturned face 
of the anconscivas dead. 

* And did you see no one?” asked Mr 
Waters. 

‘No, sir; we couldn't see a trace of 
anybody being about, though we searched 
far ang wide, so we thought that the beat 
thing we cvuld do was to come up to the 
house as soon as we could.” 

“Quite rmght. I hope that sumething 


Shadapw are, 


‘abe 


strack ?" 
** Here, sir,” replied one of the men -; 


jand as he spoke be tarned back the coat, 


and showed the white waistuvat, covered 
wrth blood. ‘* Whuever it was ax done it 
must bave beep very close opon him, aud 
bad bia weil between bim aud the light.” 








* Aud can you fourm nu possible wea 


| BO guess at Buy person whe can posmbly 


have committed thin foul dewo 7 
* Tve thoagbton it till my brain # a’ mont 


| moytbered with thinkivg, sir, and the wore 
ap ailing wife whom be dearly loved, and | I ve tried the wore | yet puzzled 
whose boars in this world were Luwbered, body aboot here loved the master so mach, 

aod | cant thivk of any wotive for sock a 
| thing. 
| and they re » roagh lot—never had « bad 
word fur Me. Bouverie, for be wasn't baresh 


Fvery- 


Why, the poscbers themselves — 


with em, the same as aiwet landlords im.’ 


* The first thing to be dune pow um to 
| 


break the sed news to Mra Eversficid and 
Almwa— Mies Boaverse,” said Francia 
* Geeat Heaven! bow oan I do it?” 





/ When? | 


Hodgson | 


Henry Bouverie, Eeq., 
4 wits | 


| that moment, by the servants, toward his 


Even as he spoke there was a movement 
in the om, and « silence as of death 
Francia Vavasour tarned, and saw Alma 
standing in the open doorway, with wild, 
distended eyes and blanched cheeks. Poor 
girl’ she had heard the sound of ber 
lover's voice, and wondering at bis pro 
longed absence from the drawing-room, 
had come to seek him. In vain had Harton 
tried to stop her when she attempted to 
pass him in the hall She had only felt 
alarm at his half-intelligible warning, and 
| brushed past him. The other servants 
| Were too mach occupied with the terrible 
sight before them to notice her entrance 
before it waa too laie, and the whole bor 
ror of what bad happesed barst apon her 
at once. 

Francia sprang toward ber, and clasping 


room ; but she wonkd not be kept back. 
* What is it’ abe exclaimed. ‘1 will | 
; come in! 


ned. Ob, papa, papa! 


P 
} oe had caught a glimpse of the dread | 
| OHAPTER III. 


| thing which lay there so cold and still, and 
| with a heart-rending ory she darted for 
| ward. ‘Lhere was no mistaking the white, 
) set look upon the face. Her father was 
dead, and she she was an or \. 
would have fallen senseless to the ground 
bat for Francis Vavasour's on 

| arms. 

* Take her away, someof you,” said Mr. 
Waters. ‘‘ Lay her down and let her alone 
~shbe will wake to her wisery sovn enough, 
poor lamb!" 

And they bore away the light form of 
the orphaned girl, while the lawyer and 
Francis Vavasour betook themaelves up- 
stairs to the drawing-room, where they 
could «till bear the sounds of mirth and 
laughter going on unchecked, for the dis. 
— tidings had not penetrated so far as 


yet. 

The entrance of the two gentlemen, with 
their horror-stricken faces, attracted uni- 
versal attention. It was a horrible tale 
they had to tell, and poor Mra, Everstield 
was carried to her room in strong hysterios 
when she heard it. ‘The lady guests, one 
and all, began to make preparations for 
beating a hurried retreat from the house 
of mourning, while the gentlemen took 
counsel of one another as to the beat 
course to pursue, Some of them were for 
inastitating a search party; but in the ab 
sence of any definite clue, they were all at 
a loss as to where they should commence 
their quest. 

But all this took place in much less time 
than the telling of it takes, a very fow 
minutes being sulticient to change the des 
tinies of a household. BSoarcely one short 
hour had elapsed since Henry Bouverie 
bad stood there, in his luxuriously appoint 
ed drawing-room, an honored host and re 
apected friend, and now they, hia some 
time guests, were lamenting hia uatimely 
fate, and considering ax to the surest means 
of discovering bis marderer—for that be 
had been murdered pone there seemed to 
doubt. One man alone was abkent from 
this consultation, and Lord Nortonshall 
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her in his arma, tried to keep her from the | lows,” he a 5 
horrible sight, and lead her away from the | vant, ‘‘and help me to dress 


I know something dreadful has | tram did not join in the search for Henry 


| 
} 


She | 
| And unkoown facte af guilty acte 





the speaker, and be shivered, as if with 
cold, as be looked down withont answer. | 
ing 

After a panse he spoke, however 

“ L will go with you,” he ssid, ‘if you 
will allow me to have tive minates to 
dress” 

* Ketter not,” said kind-hearted Mr 
Waters, “ Why, you shake as thongh you 
had the ague,” 

“It mast be something of the sort, 
I fancy,” was the answer, “and it seems 
to have got held of me pretty tightly, 


too. 
| ‘Better pot go, sir,” said the valet. 
** You ll be laid up if you do 
* Well, well, you are right, 
hia master replied. ‘‘ However, I wish 
you snocess in your search. Come, Fel. 
A 5A A ® hia ner 
I can't go 





| to bed again.” 
And so it came to pass that Austin Her 


| Houverie’s marderer. 


AN ORD GLOVE 


Aye, how the tly hand will point 
To show the —~ howl, 


Are seen in dreame from Gil! Mews, 


No snocess attended the search in the 
lite coppice at the of the park 
where the we bey been fired; no 
trace existed of any presence save 
that of the man who had been so foally 
mardered. 

And atill above the beads of the searchers 
the stare shone down w the peaceful 
scene, where nonght bat a few broken 
bushes, and the marks of haman feet apon 
the damp grasa, told of any of 
man there upon that n lad the pale 
stars voices, how much could they have 
told of violence committed beneath their 
ken? bow many tales of silent crime re- 
vealed ? and Frank Vavasour looked up at 
the clear, cold sky as he and bis com- 

nions turned away dispirited from the 
atal spot aa though he would fain have 
read « revelation of the mystery in the 
myriad sparkles which gleamed ro Drigltly 
in the dark blue vault of Heaven. 

** It's no ase waiting here, like a pack of 
hoanda at fault,” said Lord Nortonshall, 
presently, ‘* Whoever it is that has com. 
mitted this dastardly deed, he has got clear 
off, without leaving a scrap of evidence 
behind to point to him) We muat try 
some other tack.” 

‘Hat what other oan we try?" asked 
Mr. Waters, whose usnally clear mind 
seomed to be hopelessly bewildered by the 
awful catastrophe, t aoa soo my way 
at all clearly.” 

* Nor I,” hia lordship replied. 

“Bat something must be done, ' broke 
in Frank, wes fi though, to say trath, he 
had no more idea than the reat in what 
quarter the nert inquiries should be made 

** Exactly,” Lord Nortonshall coolly aaid 
“Bat perhaps youll saggest what that 
m thing is to be, Mr Vavasour ’" 





was the first to notioe it. 

** Where's Bertram /" he suddenly asked, 
looking round the room, ‘* By Jove! hes» 
not here '" 

“Aye, where ia he! 
somewhat contemptnously. 

He did not hke his would-be rival -not 
alone from the fact of his being his rival, 
but with that instinctive antipathy toward 
him which a frank, open apirt invariably 
feels toward a dark, deoeitfal mind 

Ring for his man, Waters, will you /” 
said his lordship. ‘* Why, Vavasour, you 
look almost as if you thought hia absence 
was anepicions, 

* And so Ido,” was the immediate reply 
from Frank, and then, with a flushing 
cheek, the young man added, * that is to 
say, I think it very extraordinary at such a 
time,’ 

‘Those present who marked the words 
thonght of thei: simply as the eballition 
of an angry feeling of the speaker against 
the man who bad thrust himself between 
him and bia betrothed bride. Nor were 
they in reality more at the time they were 
uttered; bot there came a day when they 
were remembered by all who were present 
and beard them. 

The entrance of Mr, Hortram's valet a 
grim, satornine fellow - stopped any fur- 
ther remarks npon the subject. 

**Where is your master?” inquired two 
or three voices at once. 

**In bed,” was the prompt reply. 

** In bed!" was the general exclamation ; 
**in bed at this hoar ’” 

Frank Vavasour started at the words, 
and exclaimed 

**Impoasible! Why, I 

He checked himself suddenly, and con- 
tinued to eye the wan suspiciously as he 
went on to erplain. 

** My master is unwell,” he said. ‘* He 
came in from the lawn, where he had been 
walking with Miss Kouverie 

Fravk started at this, and Lord Norton 
shall ejaculated, under his breath 

** You, he had, corse bim !" 

The wan took no apparent notice of the 
interrnption, however, but continued in 
the same cold tone 


echoed Frank, 


Frank felt rather confused at this home 
thrust, and his lordship tarned round to 
the mon who stood in a group at some 
little distance from them. 

** Who keeps the lodge here?” he asked 

“My wife, your lordship,” snawered 
Hodgson, the yamekeeper, touching his 
hat 


“Your wife! 


think / 


in she up still, do |you 


of the night had distarbed him, and spok 
accordingly. - P 

* You are a good, faithful fellow, Hodg 
son,” he said, soothingly, “and I know 
how you loved your master It is a dread 
fal grief to all of as, my poor friend 

* Ob, it's not that, it's not thet '” Hody 
son said, in the same grief.stricken tone 
* Don't talk to me, Mr. Francia, till we get 
in-doors, Ob, that it should come to this ' 
My poor, dear master!” 

The young man coald make nothing of 
him, so he merely tod 

“You shall talk to me when we act 
in, Hodgson ;" and they walked the re 
mainder of the distance in silence 

On reaching the house, they soon re- 
tired to their reapective rooms not to 
sleep that was impossible bat to think 
and plan what was best to be done 

Mr. Hertram had received them at the 
door with the anxions question, “ Have 
you discovered anything ©" and eipresned 
great concern at their non-success and bis 
own inability to join in the search. 

He was dressed by this time, bat ox 
ome? pale, and his valet remarked inci 
dentally that be had seldom known his 
master to have had such a bad tarn. 

Frank caught bimeelf thinking most an. 
pleasantly of this Mr. Bertram as he sat in 
tgueea ee ry in whiob a fire had been 

, for night was very chilly, 
eum mer-time onal ae 09 

** Hang the fellow,” be sail to himself, 
“IT wish he were a miles away 
I may have stumbled over a 
has come into m 


command, and a man entered. To his as- 


ee it was old Hodgson, the game- 
r. 


**Why, Hodgaon !" he ex ‘what's 
& matter? Has ouplinn tak oooar- 
red?" 

The old man made no immediate an- 
awer, bat, turning to the door, asenred 
himeelf that no one was listening before 
he came ap to Frank, ani broke oat 
into a long, pleading ory that sounded like 
a long sob in the intensity of ite pain. 

“Go away, Mr Franoia,” he said, “ go 
away from thin house before the day dawna, 
and it is all discovered. There may be 
more over yonder than what | have foand, 
and what it has broken my r old heart 
to find. Oh, Mr. Francis! I've seen 
grow upsince you were a little toddlin 
baby, scarcely the height of my knee; a 
if you'd have an old man's love and trath 
ave you, go away, sir! go away at once. 
before it is too late’ Tl never tell. i 
swear, hero upon my bended kuses, as 
wure as there ia a God in Heaven that par 
dons repentant sinners, Ill never breathe 
a word to mortal ears about what I have 
found this might! Never—never!” 

Fraok sat staring at the old man in utter 
bewilderment, while he poured forth thia 
incoherent torrent of broken sentences, 
Of what he meant the young man could 
vot form the slightest aad he oonld 
only con jectare that either catastrophe 





“ T daresay she ia, my lord 

“Ob! very well, then well go and have 
a talk with ber 

Hodgson cast a bewildered glance from 
the speaker to Frank \ avasour. 

‘Why! what's the matter with you ’” 
continued bis lordship in a sarprined tone. 
**Tiave you discovered anything /" 

No, sit --my— my lord I mean.’ 

“Then what on earth are you shaking 
and shivering in that manner for? Why, 
you look as white asa pevledturaip. Here, 
take a pull at thin flask. I har ily know 
what made me bring it, bat I half fancied 
that we might bave work to do.’ 

*Toank your lordship,” the man re 
plied, acoepting the proffered refreshment 
** It's the sbook as bas given me a sort of 
npset like, and I bav'nt got over it yet. 
I nhall be better by and by, I daresay’ 

And returving the flask to ite owner, 
Hodgson led the way to the lodge, fol- 
lowed by all the party. Mra. Hodgson 
was up, as they pm nee by the light 
stroaming through the little lattioed case 
ment, and she soon made her appearance 
in obedience to her husband's samimons, 

But they could not get mach informa 
tion from the dame. Nhe bad been so hor. 
rifled at the sight of her master's dead 
body that all the wits she possemed seemed 
to have left her, and the story she had to 
tell was anything but coherent. 

** Ob, yea,” she said, in answer to an in 
quiry as to whether she hed seen anybody 
lurking about, ‘she bad seen a man in 
the avenue not long before the chot was 
fired; she was putting up her shutters at 
the same time, and she saw him coming 
toward her. ' 

Thin fact she stuck to clearly enough 
that she had seen some one, buat the 





**My master came in, as [ was saying, 
and complained of having a very severe 
ebill, I am secustomed to seeing Mr 
Bertram have slight attacks of this wort 
he is sabject to them and I know what 
remedies to yet for hiw 
to sleep, and will doubtless awake «nite 
refreshed. 
alarming any one.’ 

‘“*And your master, Mr 








may jet be discovered. Where was be | 


| 
| 


| 


aay, in abed and asleep now 7? demanded 
Frank Vavasour, in a meaning tone. | 

* Yea, air 
will wake bim if you wish to have bis ad. | 
vice or help. 

**T think it would be better,” retarned | 
the young man, coldly. ‘‘He may be of | 
great ane to us.” 

He could not bring himself to believe | 
that Mr Bertram was actually in bin bed, 
and it sppeared to the others that he had 
conceived some wildly improbable idea 
about that gentleman, which only bia ap 
pearance among them conld dixpel. 

Bat they were very noon satintied an to | 
his being in the house, for in an incredibly 
short space of time be was amony them, 
dremed tn hia roe de chambre, and looking 
very pale and il 

* Pray excase my attire,” be said, bow- 
ing courtevusly to the assembled company , 
“pat | bave only jast beard the terrible 
news of 
shivered slightly as be speke the word 
“and you cao imagine what a shock it has 
given me. | would not stay to dress, bat 
cawe down at once, though | am hardly fit 
to be vat of my bed; but I ovald not rest 
withont coming to see whether I can be of 
ALY asnintance. ” 

“We are most of os bound for the 
park, seid Lord Nortonshall ‘* Waters 
han already sent «ff for the doctors — not 
that they oan do auy good now- and the 
cvruver, and all the necessary peuple of 
that sort 


“And we are going to search for the. 


murderer, Mr Bertram,” said Frank Vava- 
sour, louking bim fali in the face. 

| Austin Bertram's bold dark eyes quailed 
beneath the yeze of the frank bine ones of 


| hopéless attempting to extract from her 
My master went | tall, dark or fair, slim or stout, and, asso 
There was no necenity for | seemed inclined to wake « regular welv- 


| dramatic villain of him, if not to go be- 
Bertram, you | youd the confines of thin world altogether, 


at least, I left him so; but [| prince of the lower regions 


| thing to be elicited from ber, and the party 


our poor frieuds marder — he | 


tragedy of the evening had so bemaddled 
her brain that anything regarding bis ap 
pearance, or which way he went, it was 
She could not tell whether he waa short or 


clating him at once with the marder, she 


and invest him with the horns and tail 
popularly ascribed to the ownership of the 


An to where he went, the case was equally 


of the night had so confased hia brain 
that he did not know what be waa saying, 
or elve that some one had been giving 
Hodyson more brandy than was good for 
him, in the general excitement which pre- 
vailed in the house, 

** Cot up, liodgson,” he said at length, 
when the old man stopped, and fairly barst 
into a flood of passionate tears, ‘and try 
to collect yourself, and tell me what you 
mean, for, hang moe, if | oan tell what you 
are driving at.” 

The yamekeeper arose from hia knees 
and stood before him, his face still twitch. 
ing with agitation. 

**Doa't deny it to m-, Mr. Francia; I 
won't betray you Heaven knows what 
oan have put wach a black sin into your 
heart. May (bod pardon you for it! Bat 
I found it, sie found it right on the very 
mpot, 
** Hang it, man, speak ont,” exclaimed 
Frank, getting provoked at last, ‘* What 
are you talking aboat’ What have you 
found?” 

** Your glove.” 

** My glove!” 

‘You, Mr, Frank, your glove. You may 
try to look astonished, ont en that gloven 
are pretty much alike; but know that 
Im right. | saw you with them on this 
morning, and could swear to it. It's the 
very make and color you always wear.” 

“I don't know whose glove you may 
have found,’ said Mr. Vavasour, with a 
slight touch of hauteur in hia voice, * and 
oan only guess at the absurd saspicion yoar 
words point to; bat [ am certain that it ts 
not mine. You have foand a ‘mare's nest’ 
thin time, Hodgson. Why, man, yoa ought 
to have known me better. "S aumi 

He rose as be spoke, and from the 
pooket of the coat he had thrown off for 
his more comfortable dressing-gown, be 
drew out a pair of pale-brown gloves, 
rather ourionsly atitohed with red and 


| black silk, and threw them upon the table. 


he said. “1 
They are not 


“There are my gloves, 
had no others with me 
marked. -mine never are 2 

“It [ve wronged yoa, | hambly beg 
your pardon, Me Francia,” said H 0 Foe 
reyerding the pater of gloves with a pas 
zled look, ** bat will you please look here, 
wir’ 

He fumbled in his pocket as he apoke, 





hopeless, be wight bave walked away like 
ap ordinary mortal, or vanished in « flame | 
of fire, for aught that Mra. Hodgson could | 
have testified to the contrary, so they were | 
fain to acknowledge that there waa no 


returned to the house disappointed and 


| perplexed. 


| 
Une of the men had already ridden to | 
the nearest post town, and with the dawn | 
of the next day offloers would be apon the 
apot, to nay nothing of detectives, who | 
had been telegraphed for to investiyate the 
cane, and in the meantime they could only 
be pationt aud wait. 

Frank walked bemde the old gamekeeper | 
on their way back to the house, and was | 
very mach puzzled by his demeanor. He 
kept on groaning and sighing to himself 
in @ moet peoniiar wanner, while ever and 
anon be cast furtive ylances at Frank | 
Vavesour, which caused that yoang war 
tw slop once and speak to him, for he saw | 
that Hodgson « face was white and whastly 
in the dun light, and he thought that be 
must be ill 

“Are you uowell, Hodgson / 

* No, wir; ne, 
a shiver 

* Then whatever ails you’ Why, man, 
you seem to get worse aud worse every 
minate,’ 

“Ob, Mr. Francia’ Mr. Francis!’ was 
all the old wanes reply, wailed ont io « 
svurroeful tone, a4 though he were well 
piph broken-hearted. 

Frauk naturally imagined that the events 





he asked. 
the vid man replied, with 


and prodaced a glove which was the /« 
wmile of thone that lay before him 

“ [t certainly is like mine, Hodgson,” 
naid Frauk but there's nothing peculiar 
in that. I daresay that haodreds of mou 


| in Kagland wear the same pattern gloves” 


* Ah’ retarned Hodgson, ** bat I never 
saw anybody at Westerpark wearing them 
bat yoarself, Mr Francis 

*Pahaw!" ejacalated the young man, 
impatiently, “Ll tell you | was nearly a 
mile off the place when the shot was fred, 
aud my a/Ux could very easily be proved 
if any suspicion were to fall on me throayh 
your absurd discovery 

Hodgson began to feel rather foolish 
he was convinve!l from the yoang mais 
manner of the grouodiessness of his sas 
piclona 

* you will forgive me then, ar he 
sail, depresstingly. “Tf didat mean any 

fusare, bat [ was alaust broken- 
hearted when | thoaght—-” 

* Say oo more, Hxdyeon, [forgive you 
ful'y aud Cree ly Yoo acted as aa honest 
fellow should The glove is exsotly like 
mine, sod Lam not at all surprised at 


bata, 


your thoaghts bat, althoagh f am not 
|} the ow.er, anasboty mat bo, aal thus 
may prove a most tuportent one - 


As Ke sp rke, he tarned tae glove taside 


vat, and sooo disoovered a carioasly- 
twisted mueoogram which was stamped ea 
i 

* Here, be sand, addressing the game- 
kesper, “lok bere, Holyson You see, 


th ugh they are the sawe pattern, they are 
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while this one bas the letters 


arted 
Wn Are jou satiefed 


‘3 GO seamped os 


. 
er Oh, vee, Mr. Francia, | om eshemed 
thet I should ever have allowed each « 
foolish thought to take possesion of me 
Ret whe con it belong to? Depend apon 
it, sit, the owner of that glove, whoever 
he may be, knows something of my poor 
master's death.” 

“1 doat teow what to ayy: Hodg 

‘a ied Me Vevaewnr, ‘1 know no 
-~ Sea vith those initials,” 

He eramined the glove egein more care 
fully, and discovered anuther proof, if 
any were wanting, that be hel never worn 
Lt wae two sieee emailer than bis own, 
asd bed newer been stretched by the hand 
being too large 

Tue twitiels “2 OG 
bat petther Frank nor the gameheeper 
could exnctete them eith any of the in 
mate of Vester ot Weeterpark, and Hodg 
eon keft the joung mens presence very 
mock relieved tm hie siuple mind et Bnd 
ing bie favorite, Mr Francia, was rot the 
poilty cresture be bad for « short spore 
len egined bir 


en Bes 


aboot thet, Dolly, I daresay I shall manage 
*. lean go the way to work 
and te eafer—1 int excite etter 
tion, jest new. I ealonlate it will take me 
@ dey to get there; another to transect my 
bosiness, if all well; end, on the 
evening of the third, I shall retare to my 
dear, patient little wife. Do you approve 
of the progrewme '~ 

** Vea,” abe anid, bot with « heavy «igh 
“only you mast be quick. Will, if any 
thing were to beppen ine foreign coantry, 

eway, | am eure | die” ; 

you told me, jast now, you didn't 
meen to die, feoliah child 


“Not if I ean help it. I want to live 


| for the sake of the child that & promised 


were plain enongh, | 


, coulda t at all 


Hat po clue was found to the ownership | 


of the odd glove; po fellow oonld 
foand te it, nu one had been seen to leave 
the park, and bo suspien-ue chareoters Lad 
been seep shout the me ighborboud. 

The effsir scemed to be erepped to im 
Pevetratie myrtery on day by day rubied 
on and nothing was discovered to throw 
es epoe it 


t Douverte was committed to the 


grave with all the pomp befitting bis, 


stelion Traine of 


carages followed | 


the dead clay of the ouce master of | 
Westerpark to ite last resting place, end | 
many ® tear testified to the reepect of | 


those poorer aud Lambler neighbors who 
lived near bia. 

The property was foond to be in exce! 
lent order, and Alma Luaverte was a rich 
heiress now Nhe removed to Londen 
with ber sunt som efter the faneral, too 
de § and broken by her lees to core 
enght for the brijliant establishment which 
there awaited ber 

Mre Eversfeld proposed to act aa her 
rhaperone, and introduce ber to the gay 
wuld af soon as her term of mourning 
should have stpired, and Frank followed 
them t town, for bie me at home was 
short, and he desired to see all of bix 
darling that he coald before he left her for 
@ hong cruise 

Mis darling’ Yes, that was the name 
he geve to Aime Hoaverie in bie beert 
The boy of former days, the litte aweet 
heart, had grown into a handsome, men'y 
fellow, worthy of any gitle lowe, of any 
mans teepect. Ile hada frank, open feoe, 
eth merry brown eyes and well cat fea 
tures, and many of the softer mt sighed 
after bim tn secret, end envied Alma the 
sttentions of her paragon, but be never 
bnew, of if be did, only smiled at their ix 
fatwation, for bie heart was wholly hers, 

He romclved to heep the odd glove, 
come ehat would, for he had a feeling thet 
Ht eenld some day prove a eloe to dis 
ouvery, sod be land it oan fally by enonget 
hie tt trea, intending to give it to his 
laeye vhen Le went aeny to sea 

° ) 


i then, and came bheok 


| 
| 
| 
| 


, we come, Will 


| 


| 


THE WHITE LADY; 


The Brierton Mystery. 


CUAITER \VL 
4 SORROW TUT PANTIES 


Wild Wall went to a lawyer in the my ©. 
to see if be would lend them money on 
legecy , bat Mons, Deslogee wae mooh too 
heen (04 thie 

lle was strictly polite, of course, bat he 
felt Limeelf oom; oiled to remind the gen 
teman that he bad no possible guarantee 
of the truth of bis story, aod must, there 
fore, decline to entertain bis proposition 

Mill Wild Will was only disoonraged for 
the moment He weat back to Dolly with 
something very like a amile on hie lips 

"Well! she ented, manning eege:ly to 
meet him ashe entred, ‘ what have you 
doue 

‘Wasted my time, that ia all, Those 
Frevch lawyers are co confoandedly cur 
ning am! cautious Mone Desloges bintet, 
very civilly, of course, that, for aught he 
huow, | might Le a mere adventorer,” 

*Iatont mee Low be wae to know any 
better, Will 

* Denppose not, bat it is confounde My 
laoun ventent 
help out my reflections; it only cost mea 
~u 1 never thenght | should fall so low 
ae tt emoke bed otgere | didnt, indeed, 
bat UU treat myself to a bot of the choicest 
Havanas money can bay, just to take the 
taste vat of my month, when | yet rich 
Hat, meenehile, what are we to do? 

lolly bent ber beed imte ber banca, and 
poo dered. 

hue | ahed very pele and thin, and her 
fece tale worn, antions look, anesaal tn 
one ~~ )ouUrEe 
and Dolly did not complain 

The miseratie room war — and olean, 
pew, thanks to ber care, and she bel « 
tou qaet of witid Bowers om the table {ast 
te recwad her of bome 

Wild Will, making erimaces«f diageuat 
over his ebeap cigar, gianced from these 
to ber, and bis heart welted eithin hia 
He cane and hielt bestde ber, and clasped 
ber tenderly im bie arma. 

“Ltead you ebat, he cried, “I cant 
bear thee anv longer | cant, deed If 
you were to die, | ehonlen t have another 





day + Lap pemeee io Ge 

“Het t dent meas te cle, at least 
nor’ | em ever eo eld, repied Dolly, 
pumtling, bat sterting, tow ** What made 


sou nek of each & ting! 

* Yeon leet eo pale, dear 

* 4 dow t sleep wery well, and that mates 
me feel tived ali cey Bat theres not 
meek the aat.or 

* | bebewe pou word say thet eben you 


‘ 


TU just amoke « cigar to) 


but love se cetens sacrifice, | 


| waa waving ber handkerchief 


were og. if you theaeht it woald eheer | 
we. he enelaumed, eh inv. antary ad 
Bede! ots 

"Of cowrae, I sheald 

lie wee silent for ee bile, +l) clasping 


ber te tim eth & tenderness be war glad 


to settler efter days At leet he 
Lifted bow bead, end epee, ae U frou im 
pepe teteet 
bow sba nt emfc? for me amy longer 
Thalle I te oe wehat ] ’ 
~ What 
"1 U ge over tol and Lhe Very Bip&t, 
in defiance of oi Ue sim (Bristee- 
dom abd 1 etthe: bring beck money, or 


1U throw mveelf benertiy on your father « 


mercy. im s reckiow felow epongt but 
Im not made of real bed et) ¢, Daily 
* Taete jae way 1 cant spare you 


deat 
“ Bat uf I dont make « dash for *t, we | 


shall starve 
She scemed to reflect pain fally 
“You beve no mosey tu take you te 


Ragiend, Will 
1 mart beg, borrow, or steal some, 
that's oll. Don't you worry yourself 


me 

* Aed not for my sake, Dolly?” 

Khe atoned for ber momentary disloyalty 
by many « tender hiss. 

*Lomly meant that you could do with 
oul me, Wil.” 

“Then youre wrong, Dolly, for I 
I should be jast lost with 
oot my little girl to take care of me 

* Thea mind you come beck soon.” 

Let me wee, IU start late to-night, 
lolly, #0 aa to cateh the early Lost scruss 
end then youll fall asleep, and forget that 
lam gone” 

“it ie you who are wrong vow, will, 
she retorned | 

‘Anyhow, it will be better than your 
heaving the long day before yon, dear, | 
wont it’ Heesuse, if you only doze off 
now and then, it will be forgetting, and 
that will seve time for me, and get me | 
back sooner, At that rate, I can be home 
Ly Thoreday night 

Nhe clasped ber bangle thankfally, Wild | 
Will might be a broken reed, bat ho was all 
she bad to trust to and lesen upon, end 
poor Dolly hed no etrength of ber own left 

lier husband went off for hie game, 
radiant, an boar, 
later, with four Nepoleons in bis band, | 
eve of which be wade Dolly take, as a 
provision during bie absence, although abe | 
strongly remoustrated 

“For I eat so little now,” she said; | 
and it ie only for three days.” | 

Hat Wild Will beld Orm—to bia honor. 

In case of @ little longer delay" he 
Legan, but Dolly would not let bim finiah. | 

* You know you mustn't be longer,” she 
interposed. 

‘tt woulda't be my fealt if 1 were." 

The resalt would be the same, whore 
ever fault it was. You will be sorry all | 
yonr life if yoo disappoint me ” 

‘] suppose you mean, in that case, to 
ran away with my friend, the sub-lien | 
tenant! said ber husband, trying to make 
a joke of ber fears ° 


Don't! said Dolly, pressing ber hand | 
tervously on bie arm, “I cent laugh 
“ew ! 

Hat joall langh when I come home, | 


ly 
If lw alive, Fl fied you a muile of 
if Lam doad 

“Hlosh' be erted, with real pain 
* what folly is thi, cluld?’ | 

“Ittn only that 1 faney, sometimes, I! 
shall be pontabed for my condact to pape, | 
by not being allowed to mee my ebild.” 

*Oome, Dolly, i you talk tu this way, | 
woutgeoatall, | thonght yoa bad such a 
brave heart 

*Yoe only I am not strong, Wil, and 
ao it ween hard to part with yon, at is ! 
all 

* Bhall | «tay, then?” | 

Dolly's destiny hung on her answer; | 
bat her good angel bad formaken ber, it) 
would seem, for after some very slivht | 
hesitation, abo anpswored, firmly, * You | 
had better go three days will soon pass, | 
after all, and | shall bave some hope to! 
cheer me whilet you are away.” 

“Yon are quite sure you can bear the 
parting!’ caid Wild Will, with anusval | 
card: snes 

*Qoaite. Inn't it time you atarted, dear’ 

Nhe handed bim the little beg she had | 
packed, sith @ rmile, I 

That ia right,” be eri d “T aball 
want to pictare you bright and charming 
like the lhaly of daye gone by 

Thin ailarion brought « ready tear to 
Dolly's eye, bat she took care be should 
not wee it 

* Jaat come doen to the end of the lane 
with me,” be said, seemingly loth to part 
with ber, although, aa she Kept insisting, 
for ber own comfort, it would be only for 
three days, “‘IU wait there antil you 
get Lome again.” 

"Ob, bat To em not aeh a coward as 
that! ‘anewered Dolly, and jost throwin | 
a shaw! over her shoulders, she itinved ] 
him out. 

They walked down the road tn silence, 
Dally clinging closely to bis arm and the 
moopbeamea abining open ber golden head 
and palo face, made ber look so fair end 
etheres!, Wild Will bad an idea she woald 
‘vanish inte thin air” as svon a0 he 
loosened bis bald 

He lingered ae long as be dared, and 
then, catohing ber to hie heart strained 
her close, hissing ber eyes and lipa, with 
fervent devotion 

* God bless you 
soon | 

And he was gone 

He turned onoe, and Dolly had climbed 
op the bank to see the last of him, and 
He coald 
not discern her featores very plainly, but 
he cenebht the dark outline of ber figure, 
ae it was defined agai: st the moonlit back 
ground, and a lamp rose io his throst, 
pearly eboking bim 

“Poor dear htt Dolly '” he sighed, 
with one of those gicame cf good feeling 
which reds emed some of bie faulta, “ She 
hes et fered a good deal. but I will make 
t all up to her when FE become rich 

Meanwhile, Dolley. pow that be was no 
lorper in eight, slipped down the bank 
and made fir ber badging, horging to re 
leve her overcharged beart by a pod ery 

Hut, suddenivy, es she faced the od 
cbetean moomwententy, «he sae, standing 
out ecemet the der beck ground of one 
of the ity cled towers, app arendy resti: 
agains! the embrevare of a raine ! window, 
the apparition of aworenr drewed in long 


deer girl! 11) be back 


while garwents« 

The face wee deathly pale, the eves 
large aod lamitous, and, seen even thus 
dimly, appeared to Dolly fall of reproach 
nod pan, ax they fred themselves stendi'y 
op ber 

With the ecoarece of deeperatior, the 


‘ i pact the v r, Sith a ery, an! 
perer once looked beck enttl she reached 
the «safe abelter «f bet own room, et 
over 6 SD eteitement and fear, sb< 
faintet ay 
HAITLER AVI 
» . A BBROLOTION WD 
P . ras ALAY INTO ari eeT 
Ceoptaim \ nly stopped in town to 
oa apen Me. Lat ghey, whom he bred 
ioe tty towpere with so mach respect 


and friencsbip, that be would Deve epent 
any money, and given months of bes vala. 
able time, to fix the guilt of Winifred’s 
Geath on some one olse, wo thal the young 
« fhoer Le fally exonerated before 
the world, for there were some who still 
believed im his guilt, ari readily invented 


| there is something rather takir 


motives for the crime, which, lackily for 
him, bed pever cocarred to the jury. 

But Mr. Langley bed bed fer too much 
etperience in each mettere ever to doult 
Captain Vene's innocence from the mo 
ment they bed confronted each other ia 
the prison cell. and the young officer bad 
besitatingly extended bis bend 

There was an ¢tpreasion of deep. abiding 
sorrow in the dark evea, bat pe ither shame 
nor remorse; sod Mr Langley sccepted 
the claep of bis anstained band readily and 
our diel! 

Whilet the trial laeted, they were nate 
relly brought into chee communication, 
which ended in esteb's bing a real friend 
ship between the teo men, diesimiler as 
they were io age, habit«, and mode of life 

Well,” eaid Mr. Langley, when the 
firet greetings were over, ‘1 bave been 
wenting bedly to see you, but could pot 
get your eddrew. I have been tu Briertun, 
and seen Mr de Lacy.” 

** How is thet?” 

** 1] Lave something to tell you that mast 
peeds distress you terribly, aud open op 
the old wound; bat you ought to know i, 


“It te about Winifred’ 
other. in « stifled voice. 


inquired the 


“Ge on, then 
better them suspense. 

* There ia no doabt her body hea been 
found. Home fishermen saw it on the 
beach, where it had been cast by the tide, 
and, though it was very difficult to identity 
her after anch a time, Mr de Lacy, eho 
went immediately to the #pot, was so far 
aatiefied that be bas had ber baried at 
Iirierton, and «a simple cross is already 
placed over her grave.” 

“When did thie happen?” asked Cap 
tain Vane, buskily. 

‘The very day you left, Mr. de Lacy 
told me. 
and he appeared to be qnite satistied that 


I can bear anything 


. 


| it was poor Miss de Lacy, and wery thank 


ful to be able to pay even this poor tribute 


| of reepect to the wemory of tis unfortu 
| pate kinswoman 


lle regretted your al 
sence at the time greatly, altbeagh it no 


, doabt saved yon a great deal of unneces. | 


sary sorrow and pain 


Captein Vane baried his head in terrivle | 


anguish for awhile; bat be a ked no more 
questions, aud Mr. Langley respected his 


' silence. 


It was some time before Captain Vane re- 
covered bimaelf ; bat when be «id, he ex. 
plained everything connected with his 
Continental erperiences without reserva 
tion, the lawyer listening attentively, bat 
making no comment meanwhile. 

He did pot know how moch reason he 
should have to regret his candor in after 
days 
** Well, what do yoo think?” inquired 
Captain Vane, flioding the other did not 


| apoek 


*T think Wild Will ia the man.” 

‘My friend Chester scorns the assump 
tion " 

“Then bow does he acecunt for the 
fellow's sudden flight jast after the lors 
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shall think vou object to regard me in any 
other light” 
‘Ne you won't, because you know 
Letter ~ 
And Captein Vane beld oat bie band 
ot of more, with thet vague, wintry emile 
which so often takes the place of tears } 
With a close clasp on either side, they | 
yarted, and Captain Vane weut beck to bis, 
ot+l 
The next morning be and Mejor Chester | 
started for Brierton 
It wee @ delightful dey—warm end 


| bright, with « soft, fragrant wind Nowing 


over the beather on the old moor, and 
getberit yy sweets as it went 

Every scent, and sound, and sight seem- 
ed paiufe ly familiar to Oepiain Vane ; for 
it wan om just each emother that be had | 
travelled the same way to meet his love | 
after their long parting 

He grew more and more depreserd as | 


| they proceeded, antl Mejor Chester, who 


‘ directed them there. 


He telegrephed for me at once , | 


| where wo are, and you know how eanily 





' 
| 
i 
| 


of the fragment of cloth that you bad «| 


carefnily preserved 2" 

** He weys it was @ mere o iacitenee.” 

“Thope he admits, however, that it ise 
coincidence ngly enough to bang twenty 
men,” seid the lewyer, with an air thal 
showed great contempt for Major Chester's 
judgment and discernment. ‘ Wild Will 
gave the coat from which this fragment 
was torn to his landlord, hoping, vo dealt 
it would be sold and lost aight of TD begin 
t> think that bis recklessness isa bliad, for 
he bas shown a pood deal of method 
throughout this «fair.” 

“And yot I cent account for it, but 
g about th 
f+ low, too.” 

** Well, the only time I had the pleasure 
of secing bim be 
light,” anewered Mr Langloy, dryly 
told me be was confoandedly bard ap 

“1 belewe thet ia bis normal condi 
ion,” interrupted Captain Vane, with a 
slight, wintry smile, 

** ‘Phen that fact in itself proves that be 
ine man of lex principles, ‘Lo my certain 
knowledge be bas made away with a pood 
fortane since be came of age, and there in 
avery thin barrier between extravagance 
andecrime. When you are tormented by 
duns, and in perpetual danger of losing 
your liberty, jou get in that desperate 
state who n everything in possible.” 

“And yet thero are far more spend 
thrifts in the world than criminals." 

**Perheps because in some casos the 
tenplirg opportunity has been wauting 


* He 


; Wild Will went down to Brierton, possibly, 


to beg of Mina cde Lacy, dogged her steps 
to the wood, end seetng her standing oan- 
coneetc un at (he waterside, was seized with 
a sudden, savage Impulse to end all bie 
trontles by jast a sudden posh from be 


bind The cpportacity was there sud so 
wasthe motive, What more would you 
have / 


‘LT wonld have direct proof,” answered 
Captein Vane, sadly. 

* That you have already in your posses 
rion, It seeme to me Your friend forgets 
(hat there is a whole chepter of ovine 
denoes all tending to ove svlat on, oluer 
wine be conld pot be skeptical still. 


| justified in any case, in retarning here.” 


‘odnt strike me io that, 


bad tried, et Creat, to rouse him, gave ap 
the ath opt to despair 

They coald not get lodgings, et frat, in | 
the vilege; bat Mra Merrwew, bearing | 
of their strait, and having a keen eye to | 
the main chance (ber husband being sub- | 
jeot to fits), consented to take them isa; | 
and, after an early dinner, cooked by ber | 
own alle bands, they walked off together | 
to Syaire de Lecy + 

The footman said that bis master and 
mistress were both im the gerde, and | 

Captain Vane being | 

at bome, a it were, led the way. | 

They walked down the oeutre path, and | 
round the shrubberies, and, seeing po sign | 
of them, were about to return to the 
bouse, aud svloit the footman'« kindly in. 
tervention, when they beard a clear, fresh 
voce one of them, at apy rate, reo gnized 
vith pleasure, saying, ** Ien't it odd, papa, 
about Captain Vane?” 

“No, my dear, Loan't asy it strikes me 
was the quiet reply } 

There was a brief silence, and then | 
Madeleine added, “1 don't think you 
ought to sit long, pepe. No one comes 


~, 


you eateh cvld,” 

* Yoo take too much care of me, dear 
child. it ts a lovely afternoon, But oome, 
Jack, we have orders to move on.” 

Aud father and daughter emerged from 
@ little rastio arbor, aud turned toward tie 
shrubberies, withuut perosiving the two | 
young men | 

The old Sqnire had his jackdaw perched | 
op bis band , end bis long white bair, mild | 
profile, and suave toues, must have im- | 
pressed any one in bis favor, 

Madeleine walked by his aide with a 
light, free step, and the sun shining 
throngh the rich brown of ber hair, gave 
ita bright, ruddy gleam as of red gold 

They ovnld not eee her face, but Mejor 
Chester knew, by some iustinet, that it wea | 
fair and cooly, with that gentle Logliab 
prottners «hich anite so well with the qatet 
home bearth 

‘They followed quickly, and made them 
brown Captain Vane introducing 
lin frieud with due ceremony 

“Tf you speakof @ person, he is sure to | 
appeer, they sey, observed the «ld Squire, 
acdres tng hie former guest, bat regard 





eclves 





ine Me 


ww Chester with eovert attention, 
mesneahile, ‘I bepe you bave come back 
to the t Coptaim Vane: your room has 
beep kept ready.” 
* You kind,” answered the 


are Very 
youn, «Meer t my friend aod | want 
tu be toge her, no that I felt myself cou 

pelled to woke otber arrangements, Mre 
Morridew hes Leon good enongh to take 
os in; and really I trospassed so long on 
sour hospitality before, L shonld not feel 


* Your visit gave ua real pleasure,” an. | 
awerod the old Squire, with groat courtesy. | 
* Oaronly regret was that it shoald have | 
been cut short so suddenly, Madeleine 
and Lhoth missed you sadly.” 

* It was very kind of you, I am stro. 

“Not at all; we couldnt help it, yoa 
know. Dy the by’ (carelessly), ** you | 
baven't beard any tidings of my nnfor. 
tanate yourg relative, Willian de Lacy, | 
have you’ 

** He is abroad — that ia all I know,” | 

“T guesset aa much; and Mr. de Lacy | 
shook his bead, and sighed. * I bad great 
hopes of Liaw at one time, bat vow | feel 
quite to despair, You beard of bis com- | 
panion, | presame ’" 

“No,” and Captain Vane looked ap 
eagerly. 

** Ho persuade the youngest daughter of 
my cousta, Charles de Lacy, a mere child, 





‘ 


| inte marrying bim privately ; and when he 


| left England, sbe accompanied him.” 


Mr. Langley bed persuaded bimeeclf that 


this was the troe eaplanativon of the mys 
tery and Lis statement of the case was so 
abie and energetic, that Captain Vane 
could bardly manage to preserve a diubt 
of Wild Wills goilt 

He began to wish that Mejor Chester bad 
heen present at their interview, feeling 
that the probabilities of the story, after 
this locid exposition of thew, would divert 
Lis suspicions to the same channel 

** At any rate,” eald the young ¢ fiver, 
riving, “ pniity or bot gaiuty, Wad Wall bas 
manage! to escape.” 

Mr Lengley eatd nothing, but there was 
a hind of exaltation ia suber Cap 
tein Vane could pot uuder-taud He huew 
oly well tat he sbovid bear of the 


wie 


pert 
etoer before lot g 

*Aod where ere you going pow!" he 
sehed with » repid chenge of capre sion 
* You loo as if you bad bad enough travel 
hing fr the present 

* Lemon my way to Bri rton 

**Sorely pot ?* 

* Bicatse Ifo rot see the axe of court- 
i memories thal moet ceeds be mw bitter 
and ead 

it s¢ @ whim of Chester's 


replied 


Ceptanm Vase, weary; © end tis al ibe 
ratae te me These Liller momories are 
teout i to one epot They feuew me 
erveryve re 
“Stil, Brertom os the place where they 


would noturalliy be most «bore 


8, Orpe 
cially ‘ue 


ah tinow 
4 


When I wasina d.Jorent 


sountry, swid 6 Perent people ard soenea, 
| was apt te give the wry elhedows Aer 
face ven at Drverton it cant be much 


worse than that 
‘Iasi as you lhe, of course. 
ej ke for your good 
“Iknow you did. Iam not onpratefal 
for all the interest you bave takes io me 
avd my fate, pray believe that. | owe my 
very life to your kindness asd +ki 1” 


Il only 





eager 
“Come,” erted Mr Langley, “af yon be. , out his hand to stay him, confirmed 
fesiunal suspicions 


gin to refer to my pro services, | 


This, then, was the lady, **lLionde like a 
wheat-coar, for whom he bad found it wo | 
diffi a't to acconnt. 

OCap'ain Vane could uot conceal his enr- 
prise, for be bad been jealous of Wild Will's | 
civiliues to Madeleine, not becanse he 
loved her Limeelf, bat Lecanse be thought 
the poor gi:l deserved a better fats 

With all Lis heart be pitted the anbappy | 
ebild who bod confided herself to Wala. 


Wills reckless: Keeping 
* It as very ad,” be said, after a short | 
silence suppose Mr. eo Lacy can do | 
i vibing , 
No; it it impossible to reparate hn. | 


land end wif; and aa she bas made her 
bed, so she mast le mpon it.” 

There was a certain sternnes in Mr. de 
Lacy * voice as be said this— but then he 
covled down, and langhed—a langh which 
the jackdew echoed, dermive's, aa if be 
were nota morel bird by any means, and 
Lhked to make gawe of good seutiments. 

** Be quiet, Jack, said bie master, in 
roalog ieproof “ What do jou kuow 
abvat euch Uunges 

*Horbag sard Jack, besitatingly, as 
if he were asking the yuesion, and ex | 
pected to be interrapted. 

The .) 1% (|sire seemed vectly amused 


* Jaca’s wore kuave than fool,” he eaid 
**Tem efrani he docan't do credit to ov 
Lair ging Up ; 

“At any rate, Lee no hypocrite,” «aid 
Mejor Chester ‘ 

* Not the least in the « that is the 


best of dack 

Hed be oterted, and sbrapk ever so bit. 
Ue? Blajior Chester fancied so at, first, 
but his meehner was so easy and patarel 
bie langh + ene, that be immediately 
diamamed Uc idea, and ,oaced wm the nor 
rimemt, hem Jock, reeentine a little ten 
from his %oas af her, telired, enh 


pre@at Cigni y, rem the scene. 
Keeping by Mejor Chester s side, the old 
Syaire ebgeged Guu im Conversation, Lak- 


mg Care that bis deughter ard Captein 
Vane show. ! an opporiantty of oo 
ve rein g atiates upted y. 

*He wants them to marry,” thon ht 
Mejor Chester, eho was br sy taktlt Doles 
* | wonder eby Vent ove of the beet 
fellows ib the *ofid, bat bo ts pot the kind 
of mateba rohcid father might he ex 
pected to seek wat, esprotaily fog bis only 
child. There is something at the bottom 
of Unis, Gnlees he bes taken « violent hk 
ing ter Vaeu, and, somehow, bis manner 
decent give me that idea. 

He meade « hiutthe feint of joining the 
oiber teo just a» an ciperiment, and the 
haste with which Mr de Lacy = 


| little in spite of himself, 


“ They look so happy, Major Chester ; 
we sbali only be in the way. I haven't 
seen wy Gerling smile like that since your 
frieod went eway.” 

Mejor CRester was coursgeous and out 

, and be felt it bie duty to sey— 

“ Peale beart is baried 

Winifred de Lacy. Isnt it a pity to en- 
mage any attach t on your dacgb- 
ter s mde?” 


“Yoo are pot a father,” anewered the 





of bie suave voice; “if you were, you 
sould better understand my motives and 
feeling. Even if the child is pot to be 


bappy aleays, she may as well bave| dewn me. I only ask 


a Lanwghter tame to look beck apon shen 
the derk days come.” 

** Bat there need be no dark deys, if you 
take your precautions in time.” 

“Pardon me; | wast know best, Mejor 
Chester,” be added, ahruptly. 
the fevor to look at that view. 
trevela, have pou ever seen anything wore 
beautifal im ite way?” 

** It te very lovely, certainly; but I ad 
mire builder scenery myself.” 

“De you? Perbape at your age, I did, 
too; bat now, it seems to me that every 


thing that speaks of peace is most to be | 


ediired.’ 


im the grave of shame! 





_ — a 


devotion and perfect faith. I noticed bow 
the meanest servant in his honsehold 
looked apto bim as « ssint; while the 
mrre sound of his voice bad power to 
cooth the mastiff in his Gercest moods, 
;eod make him kennel his bead, as if in 
I have seen all this, and there. 
fore it is not to be wondered that your 
| cbopticion peins end shocks me so much. 
| Not only that; it gives me a feeling that 
on have got ont of the babit of believing 


} “ ~ fect, I have degenerated terribly >” 
** Jast so.” 
** Well, time will either justify or con. 
you to wait, Peal.” 
* And I only ask you to investigate 
} matter fairly, and without prejadice.” 
** Bo help me, Heaven, I : 
They shook bands theo with renewed 
good feeling, and «-lked on silently for » 





| old Bquire, with « barsh ring im the silver | in what is noble and good |” 


“Do me! while, « silence broken presently by the 
Tn all your | bel. 


deep, »lemn tones of the passing 

* Some one is dead,” said Captain V 
shivering slighUy. “I bope it ien't the 
wother of that poor little girl, Mra. Mer. 


| tidew's niece, who nursed meso kindly 


when I was ill.” 
* Has she no father ’” 
Captain Vane shook his head. 
ile did not know of Delia's marriage, of 


“Bat if we have peace in ourselves, | course, but intended to ask Mra. Merridew 


does pot that suffice?” 


The old Squire appeared to be deeply | avable to do, as the 


moved. 

“Who shall dare to boast of this whilst 
the world ts so evil?” 

“TI can't any that other people's sins 
trouble me mach!’ 

* Yoo baven't my sensitive conscience, 
I see.” 

“No, thank gooduess! it mast be very 
moob ip your way, anless you have some 
mode of deadening it.” 

Their eyes met, and the ald Squiro's fell 
me kiy under the other's cool, searching 
glance. 

** TL cannot drink of the waters of Lethe, 
as you younger wen do, barying your dead 
one day, and starting «ff ona pleasure ex 
cursion the next. Where I love, I love 
entirely, and mourn eternally.” 

Major Chester wished Jack were here to 
ey © Hawbug!" and be would have back. 
@ibim opaessurediy. He hated sentiment 
atall times, but in a man it was simply 
anendurable. He made « zestare of im. 
pstience the other no doubt perceived, for 
he resumed, in « gayer tone, * Bot you 
young fellows have no sympathy with our 
regrets, 1 know. You yf and 
we look back. Do you purpose remaining 
avy time at Brierton '" be suddenly added, 
listening with evident eagerness for the 
anawor. 

* I don't know.” 


| They 


| 





' 


about ber when be got which be was 


lady did not 


the evening quietly, read 

ing, and pow and then Mejor Obester 

dozed, A terrible weight of gloom settled 

on Captain Vanes spirits as the hours 
on. 


He could picture Winifred in the midat 
cf the treacherous waters, clutching at 
them wildly with her despairing bends. 
Le saw the white lids fall sofdy—ever so 
softly—over the dim violet eyes, as she 
sank to rise no more, And then she was 
drifting oat to sea, drawn by the cruel 
tides, who thirsted for her pele beanty, 
only to steal all ite sweetness, and thea 
cast her in forlornly on the shore again, a 
mere wreck, more sad, 


He ealled her by all the old, tender 
names in bis heart, and swore that no 
other woman should fiJl ber place ; so that, 
looking down from Heaven she might 
know be was true. 

These thoughts b d at 
last, and, rising to his feet, he began to 
pice the room, drearily, up and down, like 
some pertarbed spirit. 

The window was open, and the moon. 
beams flooded in, throwing « silvery ra- 
diance «ver the starry myrtle flowers, who 
opened their roand eyes again in wonder. 

Winifred had loved my Often be had 


appear. 





* Your movements depend upon your | seen it in her dress; and the perfume 


friend «, perhaps * 

** Lam not eure that they do.” 

“At any rate, I shall venture to hope 
that yonr departure will not take place for 
some time to come, loan hardly deseribe 
the bovun, in a dail village like Brierton, of 
meeting with congenial companions. I am 
ko wtarved intellectnally, as a rule, that if 
it were not for Madeleine, I should become 
dull and doaf like you see men who have 
been in privon fot many years. Bat, thanks 





to her, | keep ap my interest in the world 
aud its dotngs, and mansye to preserve 
nome of the spiritof my youth. hat here 
whe comcs, beaming with happiness, bless 
Let! Do you think that I am wrong now?" 

* Certaiwly I do 

** Jou are « very tough eutagonist, I see, 
fur you Lever give in,” said the old Squire, 
with that snaden, almost imperceptible 
hardening of voice and manner bis com- 
panion had notiocd before. *‘'I should not 
like to have you for my jadge '" 

** I should be jast, at any rate.’ 

** Dat terribly severe!” 

Aud Mr. de Lacy looked up at him, stil 
stwiling, bat with » pecaliar withered gray 
look on his face, as the sun brongbt out 
every line and wrinkle, shining fail opon 
bim. 

“IT must band you over to Madeleine. 
If she cant soften you, I am inclined to 
think that no one cen.’ 

Major Chester bowed courteously. Here, 
at any rate, there was no deception, if 
there might possibly be elxewhere Candor 
and innocence sat enthroned on the prre 
brow, aud showed themselves in every | 
glance of the large gray eyes. 

She ooald not help knowing that she was 
beaatifal, but there waa no self conscions- 
ness in ber manner. If Major Chester bad 





seormed to breathe her name. 

Captain Vane did not need this new re 
minder. He bad already drank his fill of 
painful memories. He weut to shut them out 
with the pale star-blossoms and the moon- 
light, when be suddenly reuombered that 
his friend was asleep, and the noise might 
ronee him. 

ile, therefore, slowly retreated, ancon- 
ecious that a pair of evil, passionate eyes 
were watching him wiih steady persistence, 
whilst, panther-like, they measured their 
pring. 

"Pochens, in the course of their aurvey, 
they disoovered Major Chester, who loo! 

a very formidable antagouit, and so 
waited for the opportunity that belongs to 
the patient, es surely as the battle belungs 
to the strong. 

Captain Vane sat down again, and the 
shadow between his brows strengthened 
and spread. 

**T can't bear this,” he said, at last “I 
must do something or die, I'll treat my- 
self to a brisk walk whilst Chester is Gnish- 
ing his nap, and see if that will mend my 
mood.” 

He took up his hat as be mattered this, 


} and the evil eyes outside were bright sad- 


denly with eruel exultation. Captain Vane 
lighted a cigar, and st pped out through 
the open windw, and made for the lane, 


; where he purposed to walk up and dowa 


until he bad fairly tired himself out, and 
sleep seewed possible. 

‘The owner of the evil eyes marked bis 
movements, and stealthily copied. 

Captain Vane's grand stride soon brought 
him to the end of the lane, where it made 
a sudden cneve, catting through the edge 
of the wood, and was «bout to tarn, when, 
euddenly, a hand clutched bis throat, and 


been one of ber old pensioners from ibe | « blow felled him to the ground, where be 


villege, ebe could not have made less « fort 
to attract him. 

He noticed this, and it piqacd bim a 
His fice figure, 
and bandseme sanbarnt face, generally | 
fair sex. 

Mr. de Lacy took Captain Vano aside | 
presently to eay, ** You have heard every- 
thing from Mr. Langley, I presume?’ 

Captain Vane shuddered convalsively. | 

“Yes. You are certain?" 

“In my own mind; although I should , 
not swear to it in « cvart of jastice. ' | 

* Thank you; then we reed never speak | 
of the matter ayain.” And Oaptain Vane, | 
who was deaily pale, controiled bimaltf | 
with great«@ rc. He «aid po more, and 
presently meade e sign to Major Chester 
who, sesipg that bis friend looked dis. 
turbed, bede adieu at oncs to the old 
Sqaire and bie daughter, and the two 
friends walked away together. After a| 
long silence, Captain Vace made an ¢ fort 
over himeelf, and spoke. 

“TL hope you are ratistied now that Mr. 


‘take a drink.” 


lay etanned and bleeding, without motion 


or sense. 


j (Te be continued (a our next, Commenced in Ne. 39 


——- 


€@ Asa Jones, of St. Joseph county, 


| won him rather more attention from the | Ind., who was bitten by a rattlesnake « 


moth ago, bas hie revenge. He has since 
then killed forty-seven rattlesnakes, and is 
etrll at it. 

&@ Prince Jambo, son of the King of 
Bonny, whore kingdom is somewhere on 


| the West Coust of Africa, is being edacated 


in England, 
€T Ax uo illustration of the widespread 
nse of a certain popular title, it is related 
that a gentleman receutly stepped into 
saloon in Denver, aud cried out in a load, 
cheery tone, ‘Hello! come, Professor, 
Six men — in the 
saloon at once arose avd came forward, 
while a bootbleck, whose stand was jast 
cuteide the door, and ® passing corn-doo- 

tor suilingly accepted the invitation, 

stepped in. 
A young lawyer of Chicago, disep- 
pointed in love, demanded poison from & 


de Lecy 8 & wen whom it is impossible | draggist, but was considerately given seve- 


even to snepect i 

“fT am afracd it takes a good deal to | 
satinfy me” 

“You don't mean to ssy that you stil 
eaap ct him 

“Ident ween to say srything cf the 


kind—-ip fect, I sball say nothing 
Bat, Chester, reclly want your 
opiate.” 


* Which ie very mach at your service, if | 
you dont mind wating for’. 

“ There is no option in the 
sume ’ 

* Well, I don't wish to speak auaJrisec- 
ly, and have to retract Inter. In a week I 
sbaill know bett«r what I am aboat I must 
say be get* ap weil.” 

** What do you mean ’" 

* Woy, thove long white locke and meck 
eyelids ate certeinty imposing. They took 
me in completely at starting, Tam bouud 
toad hat I sbonldn'’t wonder if Jack 
saw clearer than os ali.” 

Captain Vare wee nearcr a breach with 
id friend than be he ! erer been all his 
ebelore, The other's obstinate preja 
Lige juite disg sted him 

** Weill,” be satd, indienrntly, “I wet 
way yon surprive me, Lester. I bed alweys 
petare! you a9 one of those generous | 
«pirnta eho are incepable of injustice or 
bareh jacgment, and I find that I have 
oe tmivtekren!” 

“Wart and see, Pani. Time will prove 
which of us tro is mght ” 

** I fancy I onght to be, for I lived some 
fame in the bouse with Mr. de Lacy. 


care, | pre- 





hia 


saw bim beorly, im the privacy of domes- | having s ‘tivet rate chance 
tie life, where your mash —if you wear ons | Lavd, t 

times, from sheer | considered that poor Betsy 
his daughter's deep | as she would ever be.” 


—tis apt to drop off st 
weariness. I witnessed 





ral delicate litle powders of p 

chalk instead. He then went to the resi- 
dence of the adored one, who was s- 
jonrnipg at V raiso, Indiana. He again 
offered bis bend, which sbe anconditional- 
ly refased, whereupon he cried; * At your 
door is my death!” an! swallowed the 
powders. ¢ family doctor waa sent for, 
bat after tasting one of the powders, he 
calwly awaited the result. The young man 


| lay down and longed for the drowsiness 


which precedes death. Nothing came. 
They seut him back to bis mother. 

€fF Taree young men returned from 
Ravgely, Maine, last ween, after a sojourn 
of twenty days in the woods, report 
they have eaten by actual coant JW 
griddle cakea, have used 33 of 
floor, 18 of meal, 40 dozen crackers, 1° 
qvarts of molessea, * pounds of cheese 
und three cans of condensed milk, t- 
wether with fish and game. They say i: & 
Lot really es hard tu camp out as some 


‘suppose, They didn't sind it at all! 


€@ A negro micister, a widower, who 
married rather sooner than sowe of 


| sisters thought proper and becoming, ¢*- 


cused himself as follows: * My dear breth- 
ren and sisters, my g'icf was greater thes 
I eoald bear. Itarned every way wr 


| peace and comfort, bat pope came. 


searched the Scriptures from Ginisee to 


| Reverlations, and fonod plenty of promises 
|) to the widder, ade 
| derer. 
| didn't waste sympathy 


bat narry one to the ¥ 
And so I took it that the Lord 
on a man when +: 


to comfort himself ; and 


1 | was in his power 
to marry ia the 
Bec idea, brethren, 
Ed as ‘wan jest as dead 
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THE HEIR OF GLENDALE; 


Jevel vith the Serpent Setting, 


BY FRANK CARROLL, 
avrnon or “somN Passmons's PLOT,” 
ETc , Bre. 


CHAPTER XXVIL 
MB. PRADY 6 VISITOR, 

William Brady, carpenter, of Smithville, 
was basily working and whistling in bia 
sbop the next day, making the shavings fly | 
with every movement of his stalwart arws. | 
and fashioning the rough wood into shapes 
of ntility if pot of beaaty. 

He was a large, light-haired and fair. 
shin ped man. with florid cheeks and almost | 
beardiess. His face wore an cxpression of | 
frankness that was partly given by asteady, 
ar fiinebing g1ze 

He was decp in the midst of bis Satur- 
dey afternoon work when the door opened 
and a stranger entered the shop, picking 
bis way over piles of boards and heaps of 
shavings to where the carpenter stood at 
work 

This person was dressed in a costume 
baif military, balf civil. He seemed to 
bave been a soldier of the late war, and to 
be «till wearing a well-preserved portion of 
bis military eait, 

What added to his soldierly ce 


es Ogden hes got rid of bis boat I tink 
Mr. Brown would like to see the mode! 
He may want sowe'bing | ke it 

** T will try and look it ap,” raid the oar. 
penter. * Tell Mr. Brown to come and aco 
me. I wonld like to do bis work for him, 


** He is ready to do that.” 


| bat he will heave to pay for it. 


them te divense thie basupesa, so I put off 
my visit till today ~ 

* You want to say, T spore, that rou've 
had your eye on me el slong,” said Sel, 
looking flercely at hie visitor ‘If that's 
not what your talk means, Id like to know 
what ve're drivia’ at ” 


| ** That i+ jast ehat it means. on hare 


! 

The latter picked ap the knife and dang 
i eoross the reom, Paying 

“T don't ke to leave euch dangerons 
| playthings around. I wish you to under 
stand, for the reeset of oor conversation, 
that b khoep this persnader within reach, 
av that | know how to use it 

Ile replaced the pistol. as be apoke, in 


** By the way, Mr Ogden told me not to | bit the pal directly on the bead,” replied the reer) ‘eclo from which be had drawn it 


speak of doing thet wrrk. Its strange 
that be goer an: talks about it himec!!.” 

** People iike todo their own talking,” 
aaid the stranger, with a laagh. 
evident the carpenter knew nothing of the 
connection of the boat with the warder. 

After a few more words the visitor left 
him to his work. 


CHAPTEB XXVIII. 


SOL Ras A VISTTOR, i 


Dasky Sol bad decidedly broken hi 
ay to Lis employer. For some reason, 

nown only to himself, he bad copoladed 
to remainin the city. It might have been 
simply a trace of that 
ence with which the moth flies around the 
candice. ierhaps a desire to keep pear 
the wold mire abich he he had discovered 
in Heary Ogden’s pooket inflaesoed bia 

At any rate he took what be considered 
tafe qnarters, aod settied down to watch 
proceedings. Not conient with this, the | 
tench of the dare devil, which sturred in 
the man’s blood, and a native rebellion 
agsinst restraint, led him to The Shades 
on the occasion we bave chronicled. 

Here be drank beyond his usual custom, 





was a log soar, extending from his temp! 
to the coroer of his mouth, and giving that 
side of hia face a rather deformed and 
hvid appearance. He was very mach em- 
browned, as if acoustomed to a life in the 
sun. He wore a long side whisker and a 
hnge mustache that entirely covered his 
neath, 

Brady looked ap inquiringly from his 
work. 
| **Good day, sir, what can I do for you?” 
he arked. 

“IT want to talk with you about a piece 
of work. Itis a job that needs a skiifal 
band, and you were highly recommended 
to the gentleman who seut me.” 

“I can do « fair piece of carpenter 
work,” be replied. ‘Bat I don't brag 
sbont anything else. Who wants me?" 

“Mer. d Brown, whose place, as I 
suppose you know, is about eight miles 
below here." 

“I don't know bim. Who recommended 
hi to come to me?” 

**Mr Ogden My employer was looking 
et the repairs that have jast been made at 
Glendale, and biked the work so mach that 
he asked Mr. Ogden where you could be 
found.” The stranger looked keenly at 
Brady as he spoke, but the conntenance of 
the latter continued anchanged. 

“You, I done that work for Mr. Ogden,” 
he said. ‘I don't brag, but I ain't much 
afraid to take hold of any job that comes 


in. What does Mr Brown want done?’ 
“Bome f work about his house. 
Some oarving I believe. They say you 


ap good at carving.” 
‘That's ont of my line of business,” 


Brady, cvvlly. ** Carpoutering is my 


* Anytbing is your line that you can do, 
and that will pey well. I know you don't 
hke carving as a general thing, but there's 
proof enough you can do it.” He pointed 
to several pieces of carved wood work that 
rested on a shelf on the other side of the 
abop. 

Theseetonsisted of heads, of elaborately 
finished boroll work, and of several other 
derigns. 

**T ain't much of a judge, bat I should 
call that work well done,” said bis visitor. 
‘Why, man, you should have taken ap 
sculptare. That's a fine head.” 

** It's well enoagh to talk about taking 
up. I've got to take up the saw and plano 
tw make a living,” said Brady, in a tone 
that showed his life to have been partly a 
disappointment. ‘ What does Mr. Brown 
want in the way of carving ?” 

“1 don't know all. You had better see 
him and talk the matter over with him 
One thing he of, be has got a band- 
some new skiff, bat it is too in to enit 
bim. He wants some sort of a neat figure- 
head fit into iene we aah 

Brady slightly ras he 6. 
the blood finshing his naturally florid 
cheeks. 


“I'm afraid I can't do anything like 
that,” he said, slowly. ‘‘Im ready for 
paying work, but don't want to take hold 
of anythin i can’t handle.” 

“Now, Mr. Brady, don't be running 
yourself down that way. You can do it 
weil enongh if you try, You have harder 
work done there already. Besides, there's 
wf ay work of the same kind you did 
fur Mr. Ogden.” 

* Who says I done any such work for 
Mr. Ogden?” asked Brady, bastily, his 
face more deeply finshed. 

“Mr. Ogden himself, who should be 
very good authority in the matter,” said 
the visitor, coully seating himself on the 
vork-bench, and commencing to vigoronaly 
chew a piece of shaving. ‘‘ He told Mr. 
Brown that you did him a very pretty piece 
of work, and that’s mostly what pat Mr 
Brown im the notion of having something 
bike it done.” 

“ Tsuppose I can do it for him if bell 
P*y enough for it,” replied the carpen er. 

“There will be no trouble abvoat the 
Psy. Do the work as well as you did} 
M for Ogden, and you will get paid as | 


Well 
“Tl be a good deal better, or I'll 
Bot touch it. He didn't see the work 1 | 
done for Ogden, and how does be know | 
bow well it ia done?” 
“I don't know. I thonght he'd seen it. 





' pow. 


and b se gh to care very little | 
whetber be was known or not. Little did 
he dream, however, that the man from 
whom expecially he wished to conceal bim- 
self, had been present on that occasion, 
had beard his name mentioned, aod bad 
fonnd assurance doubly sare in his skil- 
ful handling of the fiddle. 

He accompanied Bill Brace through the 
stroete, little fancying that this apparent 
ssilor waa really the escaped prisover with 
whom he had been don iciled sv long, and 
unaware that he hed been tracked to bis 
present residence by his most dangerous 


enewy. 

Bul sat alone, in a melancholy mood, in 
bia room in the upper story of a bouse on 
Barton street, above Fifth. He was grow- 
Dg with fi t, and longed 
tur bis old life of half-savage freedow, in 
the streets and alleys of the city, the roads 
and lanes of the country. He loved to 
wander wherever caprice or chance took 
biw, making his viohn support him, and 
eking out its oocasional scanty aid by some 
light-flogered operation. 

He was one of the gentlemen of nature, 
despising work, bating all bonds, ackaow- 
ledging no master, and making the world 
his oyster, which he took every opporta- 
nity to open. 

It may be conceived then that conceal. 
ment chafed him. He was too well aware 
of the dangera resulting to himself from 
his thoft of the jewel, to expose himaeif to 
arrest. He did pot venture to repeat bis 
exp: dition to The Shades, and bad remained 
siuce soarcely veutaring out of bis room, 
and pleading sickness to his landlady. 

This was becoming too irksome. He 
was sorry he bad not kept his word to 
Henry Ogden, and felt inolined to yet 
leave the city, first calling on his employer, 
giving some reason for having broken his 
word, aud demanding a liberal gratuity 
before taking his departare. 

Sul tovk up his violin as the roadicst 
means of assuayiog Lis melancholy mvod, 
and sat slowly drawing the bow across the 
strings, bringing out low bat rich strains 
of a vbaracter in keeping with his present 
state of wind. 

For an bour he sat thas, interpreting his 
moods in music, and verging from the low, 
minor strain to the defiant eildness of dis- 
position that at times came apon him. 

Le was interrupted by a sound of foot- 
atepe without and a knock at the door. 
Betore he could drop his violin and rise, 
the door was push-d partly open and be 
heard the voice of the landlady saying— 

** A gentleman to seo you, Mr. Blake.” 

The door was now opened widely, and 
this gentleman entered without waiting for 
an i: vitation, 

He was a man dressed in a half-military 
costume, and chiefly notable for a great 
soar that crossed all one side of his face. 

His apper lip aud mouth were 
by aheavy, light-colored moustache, whose 
lung ends drouped down to his chin. He 
wore also long, bushy side-whiskers, still 
lighter in color, while his hair was several 
suadss darker. 

Bol looked at him keenly for 2 moment 
wonrderiog to himself who this could be, 
and what basiness he could have with him. 
He did not clearly recollect ever having seen 
that face before, though some confnsed 
shadow of a recognition flitted across his 
miod. There was a look in it like some- 
thing he had seen before, though what it 
was be could not remember. 

** Might have seen him in the army,” be 
thonght. ‘* He's been there sure. ta the 
ranks, too, or be wouldu't be wearing that 
blouse.” 

Tbe visitor, without waiting for an invi- 
tation, coolly seated himself, keeping his 
bat on, drawn down low over his eyes. 
Evidently he had not deeply studied the | 
rules of politeness. But Sul was not criti- 
cal in thet particular. 

** Mr. Blake?” he said, questioningly. 

** ‘That's the nane I walks under, said 
Sol. ** You've got it pat, gossip. Mobbe 
pou can drop your name and your basi- 
ness beck for mise.” 

“I've only got your name, not your 
business. It wouldn't be a fair exchange,” | 
said the soldier, | 

**B pose I say this ia my business just | 
How would that go down?” said | 








Aint Ogden got the boat in bis boat. Sol, laying his hand on the violia. 


boure 7’ | 


* Not well, for youbaven't given me your | 


“No, I don't know what he done with | name.” | 


tt. He got rid of it somehow. It was, 
saly & rongh piece of work I done for him, 
Stybow. It didn't amount to mach in my | 
Botion,” 

“I don't agree with you,” said the | 
other, vigorously chewing bis shaving 

Ive seen the boat, and don't think I | 


ever saw a suake's head better carved.” | tone. 
. to be on the other side | see a Mr. biake? 
of tue shop, bat no change of the carpen.- | bave with a loose name, for that’s all this | nacasily. 


He was 
‘fortanate in his thin skia, and tendency 
© flush up. i 

“It loos as if you knew @ good deal 
Sout matters and things, be #a'd, some- 
Wust augri’ 

“| koew Henry Ogden, when be was a 
hor man like ourselves, before be came 
%'o Giendele; 1 have bade sail with hia 
this very boat we are tagang of.” 


‘You have, eb?’ y. 
“Yos. Lot me see. Itpizes last April I 
tk The early part @ wibril. I was 


| eloae with you.” 


| Bul. 
| that any baru is lidely to come to yuu from | hunter is maid to bold a wild best. 


tion,” said Sol, sarlily. “Spel 


all,” said the qaict speaking visitor 
know what I su taiting avout, ard who | deadly aim. 
| I'm talking to, Sol Bauale, and if I were | ) 
yoo I would nut swear to « lw withvat | * or as sure as I stand vere, | bi pate bal. | 
sume chance of being believed.” 


** The deuce I hain't!" cried Sul. “ You | 
took it. That's as good.” 
“I took Biake. Say Brindle and ad 


Bul started half to is feet with a flerce | 


| oat. | 


** Keep cool,” said the soldier, in a mild 
“Did you soppose I came bere to 
Wuat business could | 


Mr. Blake is? Itisyou I waattosee, Dusky | 
1 kuow you, you see, bat [ dunt see 


° | 
* Yo're blamed smart in your own po- 
swear | 


yore « liar?’ | 


* I would know you were, that woald be | 
I 


“Ye're blasted spry in your tongue,” | 


It wat, 


dangerous persist. | 


| expression of sternness on his face that 


| dier, placing bia band benied bim 


let throayh you. 


| the stranger. 

*Whieb is a blasted Me, if ever there 

| were ever ono told,” orted Bol, defiently 

**Don't be too sore of that, Sol. Ill 

| prove it before Im through ” 

| ** Mebhe yoo ell, and mebbe you wont,” 

! answered Sol, * There's some things ain't 
quite as easy as other things.” 

* You've been leading a bad life, my 
;man; « life thet there's only one end to 
| Or two ends rather. The prison ts one " 
**Itts, Bey! Acd mebbe youll tell me 
} what's the tother! 

* The yello we,” 

Kol started ageio to bis feet with a ter- 
nile oath aod made as if be would fing 
binwelf oa his visitor. His face was, for 
the moment, convalsed with rage. 

The other sat unmoved in bis chair, his 
eye keenly fixed on the enraged man, an 


showed he had no fear of bis an iat. 

‘I say nothing I dont mean,” be con- 
tinned, *‘and I would advise yon to sit 
down and not be distarbing your bleod in 
this way. If you don't know one thing, | 
do, and that i that you've got yonrself 
into just the worst scrape you were ever 
in, and if you don't hoe your row even 
you li find my words come true.’ 

** Woet in the thunder are yon driving 
at?” cried Sol, a trifle pale, in spite of his 
bravado. 

**Do you think the police have been 
asleep for the last six months’ You are 
mixed up with that un arder of Mr Ogden 
in a very bad way. The case Las been 
worked up, and it is coming heary on 


yon. 

** It's not, and it can't,” replied Sol. ‘1 
don't know eny more about it than a baby. 
I never saw the man.” 

** It is one thing to say that, 5 | Brindle, 
It is another thing to prove it, If you are 
innocent, somebody else is guilty, and 
you know who. You had better make a 
clean breast and save yourse!f.” 

“I amt got nothing to tell,” said the 
tramp, defiantly. ‘‘And I'd like to know 
what the biazes you mean, coming here 
and disturbing a geutioman in hw own 
hoase with sich stoffl. You'd better git, 
my man, and that soon, if yon want to ,it 
out with a whole skin.” 

“If I do go, it will be to the police sta- 
tion, to lay a charge against one Solomon 
Brindle for the murder of James Ogden, 
if you are determined not to teil the trath, 
and force me tw this, it will go hard with 

oa 

It's @ lie.” cried Bol, ‘I never saw 
the man, and don't know nothing about 
the marder. And I don't believe you oan 
fetch as uinch proof a-in me as a feller 
mought bold on a knife blade.” 

* Don't you? We shall see,” said the 
soldier, throwing open his vest, which he 
had kept battoned to the throat, Did you 
ever see that article before fr” 

As once before, the eyes of the tramp 
were dazaled by a flash of Lylt from the 
facets of Kobrrt Merivale’s diamond. As 
ovee Lefure, the golden snake reared its 
porvonvus head and seemed to glare at 
him. 

Sol turned pale as death as he gazed 
with entranoed eye on the brilliant jewel. 
Ho felt that the words of the stranger were 
true, that a terrible danger huvered over 
him. 

“Now, my man, there's either one of 
two things,” said the visitor, in a louder 
avd sterner vuice than be had yet used. 
**You will tell me bow you disposed of 
this jowel, or—" 

‘Or what?” said the tramp, surlily, 
gazing at bie visitor with eyes in which « 
ferocious expression was taking the place 
of their mowentary fear. 

** Or this jewel shall hang you.” 

“Toere’s one of three things, mebbe,” 
said Hol, in a low tone, but fall of oon- 
centrated fary. ‘* You've come here to 
skeor we with a bit of stone as | never 
seen afore. Now, durn your thandering 
eyes, | can chaw you “p alive the beat day 
you ever seen, And if you dont baal in 
your slack and git, I'll bast your b'iler for 
you.” 

* You refuse to confess, then?’ 

“I don't want nothing to say to such a 
red-whiskered, chopped-faced, blasted ly- 
ing hound as you. Andif you ain't ont of 
my room in two wivks of a mosqaito, 1 
hart you, that’s all.” 

** Very well,” said the soldier, rising. 
* Brags a good game, Sol Brindle, bot I 
know a better. You defy me, then? 
There's nothing left bat to bring you 
where they have a way of wetting at the 
tuuth. If you are not a lucky man, you'll 
ewiog for thia baricess.” 

Bol's anger bad been growing into un- 
governable fury. He now sprang again to 
his feet, a dangerous look in his eyes. 

** You darned hound!’ bebissed. ** Ye're 
going to walk out, are ye? Youll come 
bere and insult a gentleman in bis own 
room.” 

**A gentleman '" interrupted the other, 
in a tone that seemed intended to exape- 
rate. ‘‘A tramp, a vagabond, a burglar, 
@ murderer—those names fit better.” 

Sol seemed roused beyond his powers of 
self-control, With a quick movement of 
bis band be drew from a back pocket a 
long, dangerous looking koifv, and raised 
it, as if sbont to plane it into the body 
of bis antayoniat, 

Fortanately for the latter the table stood 
between them, or ibe parexysm of fary to 
which Bol had given way miyht have 

roved disastrous to him. 

Aa it waa, be stood gazing with unmoved 
eye straypht into the eyes of his opponent, 
and holding him, despite himself, by that 
stern glance. 

*Tuats your play, is it, my friend 7” 
said the soldier, ovolly. ‘If you have no 
better tramp than that, yoo hed better 
kept it to yuorself. Leading the ace is a 
bad move in this game, Dasky Sol” 


ow, my man, well use lees dan- 
serous arguwenta,” be continoed, reseat 
ing biase!f, leaning forward and 
bis arms on the table, so as to directly 
face Bul 
the information I asked for?” 

* I dou} know nothing aboot it,” replied 
the tramp, in a surly tone, “1 never seen 
that stone etete¥ boven seen thie Mr. 
Ogden, end | pever seen you. What the 
blazes you wants bere I'd like to know,” 

“I want to help you, if you will let 
me. If you won't, the law may take its 
course, 


* Yo're on the force, I s'pose?” growled 
Bol. 





* itis no matter whol am. The ques 
tiow js abont you,” 

“And I tell you you've got the wrong 
sow by the ear, Ye're talkin’ about some- 
thing now, you can't prove. If you think 
to sheer me with your talk, you've got into 
the wrong shop, that's all.” 

** That is the track you are taking, is it? 
Let me eee if we can't prove it. Sappore 
1 tell you a few poimts of your life for the 
last few months ” 

“Allright. Dig in, gowip. Im squat 
ted to hear what ye re got to may. Let it 
out now lively, and seo if Isqueal, The 
rooster that crows on my track is got to 
flap his wings afore daybreak. Can'takeor 
this chicken with talk.” 

Bol gave vent to a loud, discordant 
laugh, io which his visitor could trace the 
working of a mind not quite so mach at 
ease as ho professed. 

“We will see bow closely you bave 
covered up your trail,” said the soldier. 

We give bim this tile as a convenient 
appellation. Bol had ceased to consider 
him as a soldier, bat was viewing him asa 
dinguised detective—a consideration illy 
caloalated to give assurance to bia mind. 

**Heave ahead then, gossip. Get your 
nose to the track and let's see what you 
smell, 1 reckon youll Gnd the scent 
ould,’ said Sol, with an air of bravado. 

* Let us go back to the begioning of 
your share in this business. I will let you 
seo what I know about it—and you can 
judge whether it will be healthy for you to 
lot me stop at that knowledge. Oue fine 
afternoon last April, there was a sireet 
fiddler who bad strayed iato the Park. If 
Lain't mistaken, that louks like the very fic- 
die he carried”-- pointing to the violin that 
yet lay on the table. ** He commenced to 
play to some children, bat was ordered off 
by the Park guard. He went away gram- 

ing, and stopped to resi near where two 
persons were seated coaversing. Daring 
their conversation this very diamond was 
talked of, and passed from one to the 
other, in fall view of the tramp. Are you 
fuliowing me?” 

** Go ahead, ' sald Sol, defiantly, thongh 
he could not heop a tinge of pallor from 
bia face. 

The speaker, thas far, had but given 
some information learned by Will Cira- 
haw, from inquirios instituted at the 
Park. This was largely eked ont with oon- 
jecture an to the probable coarse of events 
That he had gaessed near the trath the 
change io the tramps face indicated. 

‘Toe owner told bis friend that there 
was a Omen connected with the jewel, and 
that to lowe it woald bring bad lnok to the 
loser Do you remember that?" 

** Yo're telling the story now, ain't you ’ 
It's not me.” 

“It was trne. It does bring bad lock 
to the loser. ‘lo every one, in fact, who 
has 4d it aud who lets it leave bis 
hands, It bronght the worst of Inok to 
Robert Merivale. lot as see if the fiddler 
can escape the omen.” 

The pallor of Bol's face deepened as the 
epesker ocontioned. That superstition, 
which is alway@ allied with ignorance, was 
roused io bis imagination, and he began 
to fear that be might bave brought on 
himself disaster by bis connection with the 
aplocky jewel 

* Tae two friends shortly after left the 
Park, followed by the fiddler,” continued 
the soldier. He followed them to the 
home of Robert Merivale, and was seen by 
the servant girl io the street, close bebind 


them. This girl, Sol, is witness namber 
two.” 

** It's all a blasted yarn!” cried Sol, an- 
gril 


2 
‘Perhaps not. Hear me ont, Tho 
fiddler lurked about the street, playing the 
instrament to bide his real object. He 
collected a crowd of children aboat him, 
who followed him to the grogshop at the 
corner, which he entered.” 

Sol was still somewhat pale, thongh his 
usnal composure was returning The man 
had too mach of the daro-devil in him to 
be long depressed. 

“The keeper of the g knew 
him, and is ready to swear that he goon by 
the name of Dusky Bol.” 

“Hell swear toa thundering lie then, 
for a dirty-moathed hound that that Joe 
Cortn ia!” 

**You remember him then,” said the 


partial admission which Sol, ia his anger, 
bad made. 

“Youve got the Aoor, gossip 
bother about what | rememer,” 

“We will go> on then, The next day 
Dasky Sol was seen larking abont the 
neighborhood withoat his filiie. He look- 
ed np at the windows of the house and 
learued which was Mr Moerivale’s room, 
by seeing bit at the window, He qaes 
tioned one of the atreet servants as to who 
lived there, and professed to kno# Mr 
Merivale 
he knew him, or explain away this very 
suapicions circa ua'ance /' 

Bul setuied down doygedly into his obair, 
and made no anawer. 


Don't 


neighhorhood, saw Mr. Merivale go ont 
and nuticed that he did not wear the jewel 





** Woat have you got to play tot?" asked 
the tramp, in & fierce tone, but somewhat 
The impertarbable coolness of 
hie antegonit, and the stern nuflinetin, | 
glance of bis eye held him as the eye uf a | 

} 


Here is my truwp card,” said the «ol 
* The | 
right bower. Drop your ace, my friend. | 
Yuna are euc’ red.” | 
‘The tramy flinched from the open mnz 
ale of a wx shuovter tou! covered bias with «| 


* Deop that toothpick, ' cried the visitor, 


I dont often make pro- 
mises of this kind, Sul Brivcle, aud I ge n- 


» Prainiog the fizare-nead, of woe told me cried Sul, throwing bimself heavily back | eraily keep ihem.” | 


|made bis way to Mr 


of the bonss went out to visit a neighbor 


The servent was beck in the house, the | 


children in bed, the front of the house 
emp'y The thieving fildler stole in, 
Merivales room, 
broke open by force @ smell cabinet, aud 
ex tracted frow tt this jewel’ 

He pointed to the trawond on bia breast, 
which at that moment caught « «park of 
worlybt acd broke inte fall bless, Bol 
tarve ! his @y 68 nneasily away asthe flixh 
iny stone appeared ty take part in the ac- 


| Goes lO eyetnat bom 


* All yness work,” he cried. * Woere's 
your proof of it, if there werent anybody, 
with their eves open, in tue hone?’ 

* Have yoo forgotton the servant girl 


bad jot bad it made." bim in bis chair. ‘*Who in the thauder are | Bul evidently jadged, from something in | aeroms the wtreet ? May #he not have anus 
* Aad bow did Mr. Bract meww aboat you, aod what do you want bere, any- | the expression of bis opponent, that this | pected and watened yoo’ Theresa trap 
af how? ticular promise wouli be kept Fieros | laid for you, BA, that you are pot going 


e slaw 
I told bim, and be As illness.\yn. By 


the way, bare you an to bis piece 
Mt work, that you could bebe, te pen?’ 
s mace a smal! mom passing here 
shout the abop, bat I re.” 
I wish you ! 
aan so — 
SaaS \ 


the otber. 
which gave his vice a busky sound. 
heve a trifle of business with you, Sui 
Brindle. 


** Toat's a Jittle more to the point,” said 
He apptrently bed @ cold, 
‘ ee I 


I would bave called to see you 


aod deteruwined an he was, he wan cowed | 
He dropped the knife with a thad oa the | 


te break out of eanily.” 
‘Tots waa largely cou jectare and assuwp 


table, aed with a desperate came seated | tion on the part of the speaker, bat be 
bimeclf agein in his eheir, glancing with | cold see frow Sols pervousuess that he 
the look of a baffled tiger, at bis indomt. | had +: far ,aessed correctly. 

some time ago, but I was not quite ready | table opponent. | 


** What ovmes next ?” continued the sol- 








other, taking instaot advantage of the | 


Maybe lbusky Sol can tell where | 


* That evening he kept close about the | 


He saw further, after dark, that the lady | 
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dier “Vou gee how I have treced the 
jewel to Lasky Sol, the street Addler 
totead to prove to the oonrt every pint I 
bave taken. What follows? It i« yr rwed 
that the tramp bes the jewel He disap 
| pears, In leas than a week aftereard an 
| old geatiomen is found murdered in bie 
room. Him bard ts tightly clenched (Oa 
| belng forced opm what thing of all things 
j im existence does it hold! 
| diamond, which had been torn by the old 
jamn, im his dying stragcles, from the 
breast of the marderer 


noovnce!" 


What bat this | 


Can you eee the | 
“Are yon prepared to give me | connecti€a now? How is Dasky Sal going | 


| we rebat this testimony, end prove bis in. | 


Rol bad grown deathly pele daring 


facts bearing against bim feuehed for the 
Ort time apon him. The soldier's descrip 
ton of the robbery bed been #0 exact to 
the facts of the oner, jbat there seemed 
Bo donht that he spoko from knowledge 
Could this be proved in coart, how waa So! 
to oloar himeelf from the dangerous array 
of ciroumstances / 

‘Spore Bol swears he sold it?” be 
Masked, in alow, frightened tone, 

** He will have to prove he sold it,” re. 
plied the other. ** And he wil! have more 
to prove. I have not half Gnished my 
story yet. Robert Merivale was arrested 
for the marder, on the streogth of the dis 
covery of this jowel. The case for the 

t tion “i to bear against him 
He did pot himself know the at of 
his defence, The real marderer and 
feared to let the case continues, in dread 
that it might tarn im favor of the pri- 
soner, and against himself, He induced 
the prisoner to attempt an escape, and him- 
self assisted in this escape and in the after- 
concesiment of the fugitive.” 





j 
| 


** Thia ta all ng, said Bol thoagh 
his voice trem and his pallor ovn- 
tuned 

“It ia know! ,” replied the other. 
* Dasky Sol visited him in prison, Dasky 


Bol laid the plans and helped in the escape. 
Davsy Sol took him to a house where be 
paswed him off as a sick relative, and lived 
with him for a month, Finally Duaky Bol, 
satinfled now that he wonld be hung if 
agein tried, sent information ageinst bim, 
in his own bandwriting, to the police ata- 
tion, The offivers vimted the hous, but 
the bird had flown.” 

Bol's nervous fright increased as the 
narration went on. Was thin man a wizard 
that be had tracked him, fout by fuot, 
thooagh sach an intricate path. 

** You know so much,” be said, uneasily, 
“‘mebbe you know wore, Mebbe you caa 
tell who got the jewel from Dusky?’ 

‘IT know the dead man gotit. If you 
are not satisfied to stand to that, you will 
have to show who stands between you and 
him The diamond will bring you the 
worst hind of bad luck, Sol Brindle, if you 
can't clear up this dark place in your path “ 

**T ain't said as I ever soon it afore,” re 
plied Sol, with a retarn of bis old surlineas, 
* And I don't say #9. You've talked a good 
deal, but talk ain't Qyurer.” 

“You haven't taken a step bat what I 
know,” replied the soldier. ‘* You thought 
yourself well hidden in this house. Yet 
you see, as soon as I waa ready, | walk in 
and see Dusky Sol at home.” 

“Who the thuuder are you, anyhow?" 
cried Sol, with the tone of one driven to 


the wall. ‘‘Yoa are oither the devil, or 
Hi Long.” 
* Neither, Bol. Hiram Long is shorter 


and sharper than me, and yon oan better 
represent the devil, I am quite wide 
awake to your tricks though.” 

“TU bet!" said the tramp, with «a 
hoarse, desperate laugh. “If Hi Long 
beats you, he's oy to getup early. And 
if you beat me, Ill well my head for a foot 
ball. Talk's cheap. Yuu bold tho right 
bewer, do you? vo mot a card as aint 

Inyed qe. that ll mebbe take your Jack. 
You've let a good deal oat of you. You 
ain't got nothing out of me, nor sinte 
goingto. Il stick to what I said, that I 
pever saw that dymond afore, and you kin 
do your wast.” 

* My worst may be a gallows for Dasky 
Bol’ 

“It ain't in the wood,” said Sol, defi 
antly. 
**Bee here, Sol,” said the other, in a 
esanged tone. ‘‘Happose | way that I be- 
lieve that you are clear of the murder, 
anppose I believe your story of disposing 
of the jewel, suppose I name the man to 
whom you sold it, are you ready to ac 
knowledge the truth, and save your neck 
from daugor ? 

“Sol Brindle never blowed yet, and be 
rint a going to begin now, Go ahead, 
gosnip, you ve played all your keerdas, and 
you ain't skeered me yot. 

*Notall, I bave « tramp in my band 
yot,” said the soldier, rising. 

** What ia it?” asked Sul. 

“Ita the left bower, I fancy it will 
take the balance of yoor hand. How 
wonld you fancy a warrant of arrest for 
murder?" 

“Do your prettiest, gowip. 
grit’ 

Without enother word the visitor left 
the room, eyeing Bol slarply ontd the 
door bad cloned between thea. 
| (To be 


I'm clear 


com trnwclen oer neat, Commenaed in hu. 14.) 


— = 

€H Lester B Piatt, a Vale divinity ata. 
dent, who has Leen spending hia vacation 
on the western pleios, accepted an invita 
tion to hunt with the awnee:, and was 
with thom when they were attacked by the 
Biout receatly on the platings and so many 
of them slaugtitered, Piatt foaght bravely, 
| bat was captured. He wore the Pawnee 





} dress, and would have been sealped. but 
; the Sivan chief forhede it, and, pointing 
te the Kepublican river, bade tim ran for 
jhia life. Ils did, aud saved it 
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id the putters 


A LIFE'S ROMAN 


BY T. JEFFERSON CHAMBERA 


Ap August The «tly light | 
» Aug might Tse at tool 


the open window of 
com fortable et Usklandas, and fell 
fell epee my anele's grey bair and care 
worn fece. 


a , tmele,” I said, by way of break 


img the silence, * you look almost 
like a man, sitting there in the soft 
My apele smiled gently a+ he spoke, in 


yet tender + uice 
** Well, Lem not an old man, Walter I 


am scarcely forty.” 
- eased forty '" l exclaimed ‘* Why, 


“x » plewvet white 
* Yea, I knew i I ruking et my griv 
vled bait and careworn face, & stranger 
would pronounce we sirty ot least, and 
yet my years do not nomber two score | 
am not « and hardened by the weight 
of years, bat by « sorrow that fell upon 
me in my early manhood, robbing me fo 
ever of poms and youth am cold 
aed cynical enough now, Welter, but my 
life bas bed ite romance, eed if you care 
to hear the story I will tell it you, although 
I neldom recall the bitter oweet memuries 
of the pest” 

* Che op, uncle lam deeply interested,” 
I naid, eagerly 

Ku K ® sigh, my unole glanced 
throwgh the window af the movnlit lead 
scape fora moment. thes turning to me 
Vegan 

Viftees years ego, Walter, | was as hand 
come and light bearted as you are sow 
You resemble me very closely Jon have 
the same boyiah, beardiess face, the dark 
eyes, the abundant brown curls that I once 
possessed. (lod grant that your may 
not be dimmed, hair blap by 
trouble eneh as | have experionoed 

As you know, we are « Soottiah famil 
My father was born and bred im the High. 
lamda, and the name of lbruammond te well 
known there Ile emigrated to America 
when « young man, married a New Eng 
land girl, and lived and died in the land of 
bis adoption. He had bat two children 
the elder, your father, who died several 
yeers age, and myself 

In my earliest youth, | felt an intense 
longing to viait the land of my forefathers 

to ge se ob ite ragged, fog wreathed hills, 
ite romantic lochs and glens I! rly 
verused all the books concerning it which 
‘ell in my way, end I grew up to manhood 
with the sett pe 
ooeen to epend my life in the fastnesses of 
the Highlands 


When | was about three and twenty, the 


oppertenity ceenred for me to carry ont 
my plans My father died, and bie mode 
rate fortune wae divided between my 
brother aod myself I took pasanye as 
econ as posible for the Old World, and in 
due time | found myself in the land of 
my dreame 
influenoed by what I then supposed to 
be a mere whim, bat what | new believe 
to have been « link in the chain of destiny, 
lL concealed my real name on arriving in 
Neotland, and that of Mowbray 
Had I not done this, my life might have 
been entirely diferent from what it bas 
Leen but it i taeless to epecelate about 
the unalterable, Aa the Turks say, it was 
my Aimed my fate 
(ne Agguet morning I left the one 
hetel of the little village at which I was 
staying, and started for « days tramp 
amid the wild and magge! hile, | wae 
equipped as « rtewan, with rifle, Gah- 
ing tacky, ete © morning waa cvol, 
and a dense mist bang over the vales, and 
half concealed! the rocky outlines of the 
hille Indeed, the fog was so thick in 
—— that I could scarcely see ton yards 
vefore me, bat 1 tramped steadily on, 
beoyant with youth and bealth, and de 
lighted with the glimpees which I canght 
of the wildly romantic ollf* around and 
alive me 
1 wae sauntering lasily along, whistling 
softly an ol@ Soottish air, “ The Camp 
belle are coming, whee | was startled out 
of my revery by hearing « low, yet piercing 
soreem, uttered in a woman's plaintive, 
musical voice I stopped and listened in 
tently In « moment the ery wee repeated 
aod | conld distingeiah the words © le |; 
wh, hely 
home woman be tp distrens, I thought, 
“and | must go to ber rescue,” 
liat | knew not ebere to go 
rm eload of f bung over everything 
at | started rapidly ip the direction from 
whence I thought the ery for help pro 
coeded Ine moment I foand niyeelf at 
the (ot of ehaet appeared ty be a pe Tpen 
sheular cf of considerable height, haif 
way up ebich | could faintly distinguish « 
womans form clinging to a parroe ledge 
of rocks While I gered the must floated 
partially away, and | could see the fright 
emel olf clamber distinetly Mhe had evi 
ently slipped from the top of the olf 
and the projecting led bad prevented 
her from falling to the Nestom, and in all 
preiebuity saved ber life 
“Bome shepherd last who has missed 
ber fuming thonght, ** but be she who 
whe will, | must aid ber to escape from her 
prenivas pesivon 
Neeing that the girl was aware of my 
presence, I called to ber 
* hematin where yoo are antil Ioan as 
wend the cliff and render you all the assist 
ance io my power 
The girl seemed nearly paralysed with 
fright She eleng closer to ibe rocks, and 
her face, th bh the pow rapidly 4 
— wit, Yoahod white as ae. 8 
red, and 


The dense 





me of crossing the | 
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oun 

the girl. 
lly time the fog bad mostly dis 
persed, so thet surrounding objects were 


ow} visible 

| 4 mine, and waided ber slowly and 
carefally up the narrow, rocky peth. In 
pieces there was scarosly any fvothold, 
| and frightful precipices yewned benesth 
jour feet, bot by grespipg the friendly 
| reotea and branches growing bear, we ao. 
eum pliebed the ns 


of the cliff 


* You have saved wy life, and bow shal! 


| I thank you?” said the girl, gratefully 
* Hy telling me your name, fair lady, I 
apeweored * That will be « snfficient re 








dangerous passage in refety | 
and at last stood on firm ground at the top | 





Pioma 
Jomnyy 


A NEGATIVE AFFIRMATIVE. 


** Johnny, are you asleep * 
** Vea, fast 








1 ay 








eow pense for the trifling service | have | Their honse has wronged onrs terribly 


rendered you.’ 
“Then you sre easily repaid for your 
| tromble, seid the lady, smiling 


' 


name te Joannie Fenwick, sister and only | vd 
f Kobert Fenwick, of len ; 
near relative o . \ a ” § anid 


| wick (Castle 


Thank you, Miss Fenwick,” I said. I 
will imtroduce myself in tarp I am 
| Walter Mowbray, an American by birth, 
but my apoestors were Bootoh, apd I in 
tend to take up my residence in the High 
lands, It has been the dream of my life 
to vinit this rowantio region, which already 
seems like home to me.” 
| “Then I hope, Mr. Mowbray, that you 
will call on as soon and often at the 
cantle ~ 
“I should be delighted to do ww,” I 
| enewored, eoperly, “bat Lord Fenwick 
| might not care to form my acqaaintance.” 

** Never fear, said Mise Fenwick, smi! 
ing *' Youare agenteman, and my brother 
is a very appretending personage. Why 
not go beck with me to the castle now 
Nobert will be delighted to thank you for 
the service you have rendered me.” 

I need not tell you that I gladly acce; ted 
the invitation so frankly tendered me | 
wes half in love with this Highland beauty 
at firet sight, and of course I weloomedd 
this opportunity of forming the acquaint 
ance of her brother, who was reported to 

lhe ane of the most wealthy and powerfal 
fof the Highland lairde 
Fenwick Castle was an ancient struc. 
ture, massive and gloomy in appearance, 
| but the tutertor was comfortable and even 
elegant. Kobert, Lord Penwick, was a 
young man of sis and twenty, tall, dark 
and stately, with « hanghty mouth and 
jeyes of fire, yet his manners were gra 
clon, and be received me courteonaly and 
‘thanked me warmly when bis sister ex 
jlained the manner in which I had reacned 
ber from ber perilous position 
To make « long story abort, I wil! say 
that 1 became a constant visitor at Pen 
wiok Onstle, I was a gentleman by birth, 
«aneaned of a moderate fortane, ond Lord 
enwick treated me as an honored equal 
| and bis stater— 1 soon saw that the |eanti 
| ful girl was growing to love me with all 
the strength and depth of her paamonate 
natare, And I loved her in return ah, 
Heaven, how I loved her’ For most men 
and women there are wany loves in a life. 
| time. for me there was bat one. All the 
joy and tenderness of my sogl died ont 
when my earliest love-dream came to such 
a tragical end = Bat I anticipate 

1 passed « blisefal month at beuwick 
Oastle, basking in the smiles of her who 
wes all the world to we. Mina Peawick 
promised to | my wife during the 
coming winter, and | firmly believed my 
self the hay manonearth I had pot 
yet rew my true name-I knew not 
why it wae eo, but I felt a strange reluc 
| tance to give my real name. T'erhape it 
| Was @ preacience of coming evil —for I be 
| heve that sometimes '' Coming events cast 
| their shadows before 

One beaatfal satunn morning, Miss 
Fenwick and | starte) on a ride among 
the rugged but beeatifal billk, The trees 

| were gorgeous im their autumn dress 
air was coo! and invigorating — all nature 

| soomed to smile pon ua, as we rode on 
ward, chatting ont langbing, the happioat 
of the happy 

We rode a considerable distance, and 
inte a part of the country that I had never 
seen At length we paused in a lovely 
little valley, and gared npward at the hills 
which towered arvnnd and above us On 
the summit of one of the tallest of thee 
rtand an ancient looking castle, half sur 
rounded by trees and shrabbery 











What a protares quae pile that is, I said, 
pointing to the gloomy strocture 
* That « Derammond Castle, rephed 


Mise | enwiok 

 Deammend Castle” | exclaimed, with 
astart, Then | added, calmly ** That is 
a place of which | bave often heard I 
tunel visit if sometime 

“You must pot, said my betrothed, 
qutchly, “if you value my love, or the 
friendship of my brother, Both would be 


| 


| 














| 


the | 


and the injary can never be forgiven 
never forgotten 
“And you would not 


Jeannie - not even 


erry a fram 
if you loved 


' Walter if I were offered death, even 
in ite most terrible form, or marriage 
with a Drammend, I would choose the for 
mer, replied Mies Fenwick, with flashing 


you 

‘Ah, my God! what terrible fatality is 
thie! I cried, hoarsel ** Jeannie, I am 
a Drammond. | beer that hated name; 
Lord Fergus Drammond ts my cousin.’ 

Mise Fenwick attered a low ahbriek, and 
would have fallen from her saddle, but | 
caught ber form in my arma, and dis 
mounted from my steed as quickly as 
pomible. I laid the fainting girl down 
gently: I knelt beside her, chafing her 
cvld bends, kissing her pallid cheeks, and 
imploring ber te look ap and speek to me 
once more. At last she revived, and stare: 
at me with a wild terror in ber beautifal 
eyes 

* (b, Walter, Walter’ she cried, rising 
to ber feet, and catohing my banda in hera, 
*‘ansay those ornel words tell me that 
you are not a Drammond | 

* | cannot, 1 anawered, sadly, *' 1 must 
tell you the truth, my darling my real 
name ia Walter Drummond. I did wrong 
by passing under ae false name, bat Cod 
knows Lhad no thought of any such con 
ne ynence as this, Loannot regret it. how 
ever, for bad you known me asa lirom 
mond, Leonld net have won your love 

“Ab. Heaven '” cried Miss Penwick 
* De you net know, Walter, that our love 
is hopeless —that we must part forever’ 
Do you think that I could wed one of the 
hated Drammeond olan ’ 

* Sarely, Jeannie, | said, ** you will not 
let this fooliah yuarrel part as? However 
mach Fergus Drammond and bis father 
may have wronged your family, | am in 
nocent of all blame. Kemember that | 
am an American born and bred—-that | 
have no part nor lot in the Drummond es 
tate, or the Drummond fends 

“Bull you are a Drummond I can 
hever marry you - wy brother would rather 
nee we dead than living as your wife,” 
panted Miss | onwick 

** 1 sball explain all the circumstances 
to your brother at once,’ I “If he 
is a reasonable man, he cannot blame me 
for bearing the nawe of Drammond be 
will forgive the deception I have practised, 
and cousent to our union, Jeannie.” 

*** Alas! you do not know my brother, 
Walter. He never forgives —never for- 


tn 

** Bat if your brother consents to our 
union, Jeannie, yew will not refuse?” | 
asked. 

**No, I will not refuse,” answered the 
gitl, ** A moment ago, | said that I would 
sooner die than marry a Vrummond; but 
oh, Walter’ parting from you is worse 
than death. 

‘Nothing bat death shall part as,’ I 
said, clasping ber in my arms 

At length we returned to the castle, and 
I at once sought an interview with Lord 
Fenwick. He listened to my story in 
silence, bat I could see by the expreasion 


| of his face that he was ternbly moved. He 


contrulled himself, bowever, and said 
| calmly, when I had finished 
* This ie sad-terribly ead. | bear no 


! 


lost to you, were you to step within the | 


castle « doors 


“Whatdo you mean’ I asked, staring 


in vegue alerm at my beantifal com 
panks 
“IT mean, that between the house of 


Drammend apd our own there ia a deadly 
feud a feud so bitter that my brother or 
myself would rather die than set foot in 


yooder castle 
“Creat Heaven!” | gasped, growing 
sick at heart 


Miss Fenwick looked at 1.0 curiously 

“If you area Sootchman, you should 
hot be serprised at this,” she said. “lu 
the Highlands, such feeds are very com 
mon, and have been so from the earliest 
tiues 

Kat thie fead Letween the houses of 
Fenwick and Drummond must be of recent 
eocurrence I anid 

“It te bat none the leas deadly on that 

t hh peed with the last 





@emeration— and Fergus Lrammond, the 
present master, docs everything in his 
power to a and i a It is 
the one fear of my life that he and my 
brotber will meet im deadly 





the present beir—it does not ¢ 
the distant 


to 
of the family?” I 
asked, cagerty 

“You are mistaken,” replied my be 
trothed. “ My brother has eworn oternal 





personal enmity to you, bat the Dram- 
monds are my deadly foea, Lou must 
leave Fenwick Castle at qantas ” 
1 reasoned, | begged, I en d, bat 
al) in vain the young man was bard as a 
rock. billed with deapair, I at last tarned 
to leave the castle 
\oa will grant mea last interview with 
your sster~sarely you cannot refuse me 
that! 1 said, and my voice sounded hoarse 


| and annatural, even to myself 


“1 cannot refuse you that, replied 
Lord Fenwick, coidly. *‘ And now, Wal. 
ter Drummeoud, farewell forever 

1 sougbt the room in which Miss Fenwick 
was seated She uttered an exclamation 
as she caught sight of my ghastly face 

“My brother refases his consent to our 
union? she asked 

“Ile commands me to leave Fenwick 
Castle at once and forever, 1 returned, 
bitterly 

“And you must go, Walter, we must 
pert. Bat, oh, my love, my love, it is 
~ bard» hard 

Sobbing, the beautiful , ri threw herself 
into my arms, For one brief, delimous 
moment | held her to my breast, kinsaing 
be rtrembling ipe, marmaring fond, broken 
words of love. 

At leugth she withdrew from my em- 
trace, whispering boarsely 

“Ge oh, my love, my life, fare. 
well forever |” 

One long, lingermng, passionate hiss, and 
I turned and fled from the bouse. For « 
fortnight I travelled through the wildest 
and most inaccessible parts of the High- 
lands, striving to forget the passion that 
almost maddened me, bat in vain. Jeannie 
Fenwick's beautifal face was ever before 
me. Time, instead of uaging my grief, 
only rendered it more intense. At last | 
resolved to retarn to Fenwick astle—to 





one by the name of noticed by me. 
jest. | 


“Jeannie!” I exclaimed, 


at sight of that beantifal, deathly-pale | 
face 

** Walter’ oh, my love, my love '” cried | 
the maiden, throwing ber arms around my | 
neck 

Ab. the ineflable bliss of that moment! | 
I forgot the past, I forgot the future——I 
only remembered that I held my darling 
in my arma that her cheek tonched mine | 

that her tears mingl:d with my own 
How long we stood thas T know not. I 
looked up to see Lord Feoowick's haughty 
form before us, while his flery eyes glared 
fiercely into mine. | 

* Lying, perjared villain!” he exclaim 
ed. ‘Treacherous son of a treacherous 
race! did I not command you Ww leave 
Fonwiok (Castle forever? Bat I will be 
revenged~my sister's lips shall never 
again be wallied by the kisses of a Drum. | 
mond !" 

Lord Fenwick raised his band, in which 
glittered a ger, ina moment I fell to 
the ground, while the blood flowed in tor- 
renta from a wound in my side. Miss 
Fenwick uttered a wiki abriek, and sank 
down at my feet. Her brother raised her 
in hie arma, but the lips were pale, the 
beautiful eyes were close: forever. Faint 
and bleeding, I staggered to my feet, I 
caught my darling's bands in mine, I called 
her S every endearing name, bat all in vain; | 
ber pare spirit bad flown--her beantifn! | 
form was cold and motionless. 

“May Heaven's curse rest upon you, 
Kobert Fenwick, for what you have done !" 

I exclaimed, bitterly. 
Lord Fenwick made no reply. With a 
last look at the lovely face that could smile 
npon me never again, I tarned and walked 
an swiftly as Toould from the spot. I! 
sneceeded in reaching « sbepherd's bat, | 
where | remained artil my wound was 
healed, and then I left Scotland forever. 
For years I wandered over the earth, an 
aimless, hopeless man: at last I retarned | 
to my native ‘and, and became a «tern, 
cold, hard-working man of business. Ar 
snob you have known me, Walter, but now j 
you know why Lam old and gray-headed | 
when I should be in the very prime of life, 








My uncle sighed as he ceased speaking. 
The moonlight shone brightly in, and fell | 
tenderly upoo Lis bowed bead and grizaled | 
hair. | 


ONE OF A THOUSAND. 


BY EREN E. REXFORD. 

‘IT wish I bad five hundred dollars,” | 
Grabam Marsh said, as he looked ap from 
the paper he had been reading. 

‘What wonld you do with it?” asked | 
Alice Moore, smiling down into bis face. | 
She had laid aside her work, and had come | 
to hia side 

**T would |-ay a partnership in some re- | 
liable firm where a young and active part- 
ner is wanted, ' he ted. | 

**Woald tive bundred dollars do it?” | 
abe asked. 

**Not five hundred in itself, bat with 
what | could put with it I could easily get 
a chance to invest it as I poed,” he 
anewered. ‘* but the five handred is what 
is needed, and without it there's no use | 
talking. 

“And if yon bad it-if you oonld buy 
into some firm, what then?’ she asked. | 
“What then’ Why we could be mar- 
ried, and have a home of our own, that's | 
all,” he answered. 

A soft light came into ber eyes. ' 

** Perhaps if we work a little harder, you 
and 1, we can yet it inside of a year,” she 
said, resolutely 

**I don't wapt you to belp get it,” be 
anewered. ‘* You work hard enough over 
that everlasting scribbling of yours now. 
I want to get a home where | can take you, 
and let you give up this drodgery of 
writing for a living wholly 

** It isn't such ocry bard work,” she said 
**T should like tohelp getabome. \ on ought 
to be willing to let me. I shall be the one 
to enjoy it most ; 

“I know, but you work hard enough 
now, be answerei; a smile curving the 
lines about bis mouth, as abe let her band 
fall caressingly on bis hair. It was pleasant 
to feel her touch upon bis head, and to 
know that she cared so mach for him. 

“IT shouldnt mind « little extra work,” 
she said, thoughtfully, ** becanse | should 
all the time be looking forward to what the 
reward of it would be. ow work bard: 
it's no more than fair that I sbould help 

if I can. 

* Yea, 1 know / work hard,” he said. 
** Thats a fact, Aloe, I shouldn't work so | 
bard if it wasa't for you.’ 

“Well, then, siace you work so bard 
for me, you ought to let me work a little 
for you, she said. ‘It will be only an | 
extra poem or story a week. In that way 
lean get something to belp you in this 
plan of yours, perhaps.” 

** Well, | dont mind your trying,” he 
anid at last, “but 1 dont like the 4 of 
your working any harder than you do at 

.” 


| heart worthy of ber love. 


| perfectly. You know that she is a 


stone, they would smile at the world and 
have strong bearts to battle with it. 


Alice wrote the “ 








evening, when he 


know where I can invest it,” 
“I beard of an opening yester 
Laat told me aboat it.” 

The year went on slowly, it seemed to 
Alice Moore. She more and more 


ing-bonse. It was so different from what 
ber ideal home-life was, so lacking, atterly, 
in the th d things that 





make life what life ought to be. 
y and by, as the year was drawing to a 
close, Graham Marxh's visite became leas 











| requ 


| 
| 


| 


| erasers composed of T 


freynent. He pleaded preas of business | 
when she chi him for not coming 
oftener. Bat there was something in bis 


manner that trontled Alice. A something 


| what, she could pot tell —-seemed to stretch 


iteelf between them. He wan often 
thoughtful and preoccapied. He seemetl 
ill at eane in her company. He apoke little 
of the future, and not at all of the home 
about which they had talked so wach. 

Hy and by a ramor of the cause of this 
change in her lover came to her. He had 
met «fairer face her own, and the 
gossips maid that he went oftener to nee 


the woman who wore his betrothal ring. 

At first Alice obald not believe it. She 
would not, 
something that made her believe there was 
some trath in the story, in spite of her 
determination not to believe it. 

When Graham Marsh came to her the 
first time after her discovery, she put the 
question to him fairly and squarely. Did 
he care for some one else more than he 
did for ber? 


He could pot evade a direct answer, and } can the sonl of man dwell after 


she found out that the man she had loved 
so well was recreant to his promise. 

** Ah, Graham!" she said, with reproach 
in ber face and tone, *‘ why couldn't you 
have told me this frankly and honestly be- 
fore’ Did you suppose I would keep you 
ayainst your wishes?” 

“IT bave not asked my freedom back, 
he said, fretfully. ‘I de not now.” 

**Do you imagine | would wear your 
ring another day, knowing what I dor" 

e asked. ‘‘You wrong me. I give it 
back to you now, and 


py,” she added, ear: 


— yon may be | 
y- 


! power toa Ymlted 4. cree, 


| developed form of an) 


| 
| 
| 


| this new fancy of his than he did to eee | 











is « fallacy bere which you fall to 
cannot multiply cents " conta, 
reasonably inqeire what & cabbages mal 
10 turnips woekl come to, You can only maitiply 
t™ cante by a namber, not by another eum of moory. 
MO fimee SO conte would be dollars, 

W. A.M, (Williameport, Pa ,) aeke : ** let. Do you 
think that @eh bave the power of commenicating 
ideas to other fish of thetr own, of not of their own 
species? fd, Are sunfish and goldfish oi the 
same family? 34. What te your oplaton of the 
case of the parricide, Prank Walworth? ah. 
What le Qaeen Victoria’ second name? Mh. Why 
will a cannon shot off over a piece of water, uring 
the naty of a drowned person, which is | at the 
bottom, up to the oatacet — What are 
th. Mave stami> 
ever been coantert-ited in this quant hb. = 
agricu tare the healthiest and most prodtable b 
tesslon, if one hae evoryth 
it property T” lat, Itt pr ; 
we kuow of other api that feh ve Unley 
any 7 ies of laosects 
ower, and fish, as & more 
life, are very ly t© poe. 
aeons it, Yd. No, They belong fo two distinct Lanaliee. 
dd, This ie « kind of en which we prater no: 
to anewer, Oar opinion on such sulecta whl not 
probably influence yours, or those of other yaes 
tioners, and will pot aliect the course of wastier, & 
that we #ee ho occasion to obtrude our private 
opiaions, 4th. Her family name ie Goelph «ew olt 
she being a des endaot from the Branewick beanci, 
of that ancient Earopean family. Her Christie: 
uame ie \lexandrina Victoria, Sth. The exploaio: 
prodeces a conc in the body of water, th 
effect of which extends downw to the bottom. 

mitten, which have 
gaa, the body may be 
water, aad the jar may 


are known to have such 


rather Hghter 


Bat by and by she foand vat | cause it to rise~if ft be the fact that euch an effect 


is produced, 6th. The best ink-craser that we know 


jot is a sharp-bladed peukm'tce. Some acids wil) 
remove ink from paper, bat they usually discolor 
| the paper, ith, They may have . We do not, 


| doubt the healthiest, it pr 


| 


| 





| 


} 


n 
just now, remember any Inatance. 
d in 
and on the whole as profitable as any other, Few 
farmers become very rich, bat the great mayority 
make a comfortable ving. 
il. M. F., (Menticelle, Bia.) anus : 
ive me your opinion ou this one 


Sth. nh * ue 





li you 


ou: 

i} 1 hard «7-3-4 of 
mdgment?” It is fora pa 
general information to have to confess ignorance 
of anything 4 . 17 or earth, or in the waters 
vader the earth, But now can a man have ap opia- 
jon about a matter of which be ts in shealute ig 
norance, aod utterly without means of arrt 
asolation? We arc a sort of public mediem, 
not of that sort which professes to stand between 
spirits and mortals, and to tell the secrets of the 
realm to be, unto the curious denizens of thie 
nether world, 

A. N.G., (Madison, Kansas.) aske 
gave rise to the words Whoa, law 





metal, which is used to ffl boxings on Loy 4 
fe took his ring, ashamed of himself | '* composed? Ie it patented? 5th, a 


thoroughly. ‘There was something noble 
and lofty in Alice that commanded his 
miration and respect. She had given him 


| no reproaches for bis conduct, only good 


wishes for his future happiness. 

He married the woman who had won 
him away from Alice. Among his wedding 
gifts was a letter, and opening it, he drew 
out three handred dollars, and a scrap of 
paper on which wax written-—— 


ad. | 


cause of Oak well-backeta, when dret 

ing dark-blue or nearly black?” ist. Wo le the 
modern form of the “ Ho” or * Hoa,” en eyclame- 
tion formerly used at tournamenta, com y 
the knights to desist from al) tarther \ 


up ie “get up” or “Geben up,” mean tz 
dena.” (iee-wo is the Italian vio, oa 

rmasy also have arisen from Ho, Its di 
in use does pot preclude this derivation, 
it may have arisen from the quick 
which they can be changed to fit cap aed 


they having a monkey-lke 
with ordinary wrene 


porvion of it, of course, runs off, ae rest 
* Accept this from a friend. You need | not cvenseate, it con opt jowe its Murialing 


a home. 
one, and may it be a Avme to you in 


lhere was no name: but he knew well 


let this go toward baying yee. | }me of cugpen, ains end Ga, 


opertios t J 
‘There te we 
on it al present, so far as we are aware. We 
dount very much your 


ot 
know they will torn after long unage, bent 
enough who it came from. If he had been | does ae pa that they do 80 
~ a 


a strong, prond man he would not have 


accepted it. Bat he was a weak man in 


many things, and he accepted this money, | vou cniizhten me on the following 


telling himself that some time be 
repay it. He needed 
in bis selfishness. 
Alice is better off, I think, 
Graham Marsh than she would have been 
with him, 


it so mach, he argued 


| 


He was never worthy of her. | strengthen the muacies of the arm 


fret uo 
that this le a tact 


| 


we think you 
A. Me, (WilNameport, aoks : 


Pa) 
various 


| wetet let, Was Goliak one ytd ety | 
a who lived thousands of years aga? a. be 


She is infinitely above him in nobility of | of the wriet? ith, Why would a 


mind and soul 


She would have chafed | 2" ing on a curve, be thrown off the 


over his narrow selfishness, and his waver- | 


img, vacillating purposes. 
happiness may come to her which she de- 
serves; the ees of home, and a 
I trust it will. 


ACROSS THE WAY. 
BY GLEN CAROL. 
You think you know your neighbor 


across the way. Because you see each 
other ilmost daily, exchange frequent 


| visita, ana are “‘the best of friends,” as 


the phrase » you think you know her 
ant, 
sym pathetic little body, ready with a swile 
or a tear as occasion demands, that she is 
the life of the cirole in which she moves, 
and generous—charitable toa fault. For 


all this, yon do not know your neighbor! 





| our imagination to as 


| vine ie to get out of the 


You know her ax she «ris to be—as she | 


appears to the world—buat her real self, 
her inner hfe is locked away from yon 
so securely that you may never hope to 
know it. 

Experience bas made ber wise. Sorrow 
has made ber dumb. There are wonder- 
ful possibilities, ‘deep-sea soundings” 
within her soul ; bat you will never fathom 
them. The ‘old story” is written through 
ber life book, bat you will never read it 
from every tear blotting that fair book's 
pages, was coined asmile. When friend- 


| the downtall of | 
| man War, and if it real 


| ia English characters 


Mormons divided into secta? Sd. Can you oe 
of what use the wasp is to mankind? Hee 
Gcarge F. Teale any hear relations oh 
asthe diame ® anniversary 
brated? 6ta, What ts the best kind of ex ww 
track if 
side of the road was and Uke other 


pot 
accord! Tt Sth, Isthere 
tive againet, or cure for, the bite of a 
let. Gollah wae a tie member of 
the Ptilstines, ie all 
gives us any warrant for, and we 
him 
calracs of giants that made 
cous, td, We have not heard of 
ferences fn thetr ranks, There 
ences, and diftvrent views reapect 
Of bo use to mankind, unless it 
lively, Terpeichoreas, and 
ing too near their paper 
nothing coveerping his family, 
never heard of a case, and think 
able. 6th, Any exercise that 
into pay, By making every motion ef we'on 
arm is capable, you cau strengthen all ite masd 
Tth. It is probably done to throw the cen! 
gravity of the train to the inner aide of the c 
avd so diminish the pressure mat the ¢ 
track, “th. The only preventive we woukd ad- 
snake's borbood as 
rapidly as possible, and lea @ him, “ monarch of 
all be surveys.” An al opathic application of eleb 
is also use'ul a* a preventive, Whisky, taken ia 
laree duses, is eald to have often effected 4 cure. 
This seems to be the favorite remedy io the weet 
and south, The patient needs to drink it by the 
pint, or quart If necessary, 

INeriix asks: “In your answers to correspoud- 
ents, will you be se kind aa to give me the onrrec' 
prepunciation of Richter, Goethe, Schiller, Hote, 
and Improvisatrice? Alsa, plense tell me if 
gramiaon of Hortense, daughter of the 
Josephine, was in any way instrumental iv cating 

aais N ? If not toot 

dious, please tell me what caused the Frapco-Pree 
ted in bewefiting France?" 

The pronunciation of Goethe cannot be represcafed 
Ga'-teh of Ger'ted te not 


r 


& 
H 
i 
6 


nF 
it 


Be 


rf 


tel 


: 


| tar distant, and is the useal pronanctation by pet 


ship tarned traitor, and thrust at her with | 


dagger poison-tipped, did she give blow 
for blow? Nay! only this—aronund her, 
fast, she wrapped the cloak of silence, and 
for every smarting strok@that false hands 


| 


dealt, she but drew her mantle closer, | 
closer still, that they might never know | 


how true had been their aim ' 
And when, after long years, /riendship (!) 
stepped forth, with face all wreathed in 


/very far off; she isa 
that dim land lying away—away and | 
_ peopled only with shadows —the land once 


! 
: 








sons not German aculars, us raced 
Ril’-ter, Weine, Hi-na, Schiller, Shel-l°. The 
other word in Italian Dine pretense «tha. 


peleoo, who had 
his father’s downfall, It would be too tedious te 
enter into a full explanation of the causes ef Ut 
war, iw immediate excuse was the ny 4 
salisiaction with Prussian desigus on tne 

- to hare 
















throne, A more remote cause is 
heen an ill-feeting engendered in reas Loate 
N Prussia in the war wit? 
manner in which be #8 
“ Assconstan’ 
of asking 
a yoo 
a map 
7 







: “lew. Wha 
whe 


and Gee, . 
driving horses? vd. Why are moakey w 
wo called? Jd, Is the ofl used on 
strayed by slow combustion? If 
comes of 1? 4th, Can you tell me of 
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eweetly, and sy. 

oa took ix “= SS ae 

or fend refatay on oir dancing witb 
tb *.* @fto con forbibled about the form 
c amewer for yoot 































